-z.\^A 


ft  Allen  Wardwell 
8  Apr. 1913 


////  - 


^W<i«icxv 


/^^//J  '"^^ 


BLESSINGS  IN  DISGUISE. 


BEING  A  SEQUEL  TO 


"THE    VALLEY    OF    ACHOR/' 


BY   THE 

Rev.    Si  ,  ^  .;  S'ftE  D  3,A^t 


PHILADELPHIA  : 

PRESBYTERIAN  BOARD    OF    PUBLICATION. 

NO.  821   CHESTNUT   STREET. 


THE  NEW  YORK 
PUBLIC    ilBRARY 

58761M) 

A8TOR,  LEWOX  AN© 

TliD    N  FOUNtWmONS. 

R  1913  I 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1860,  by 

JAMES  DUNLAP,  Treas., 

In  the  Clerk's  Office  of  the  District  Court  for  the  Eastern  District 
of  Pennsylvania. 


WILLIAM  W.  HARDING, 

IXQUraER  BCILDINO,   SOUTH   THIRD   STREET,   PHILADELPHIA. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


At  the  request  of  an  afflicted  brother,  now 
no  more,  I  gave  "  The  Valley  of  Achor "  to 
be  published. 

Some  pleasing  assurances  having  reached  me, 
that  the  little  book  has  brought  comfort  to 
some  sad  hearts,  I  send  forth  this  kindred  vol- 
ume or  sequel. 

My  highest  hope  is,  and  best  reward  will  be, 
that  it  may  soothe  some  sorrowing  ones,  and 
enable  them  to  recognize  the  voice  of  love  in 
"  the  wilderness,"  and  come  near  to  Him  who 
led  them  there. 

s.  s.  s. 
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BLESSINGS  IN  DISGUISE. 

BAALI  AxND  ISHI. 


And  it  shall  be,  at  that  day,  thou  shalt  call 
nie  IsHi,  and  shalt  call  me  no  more  Baali. — Hosea 
xi.  16. 

IsKAEL  had  her  wanderings,  and 
cold  distance  from  Grod,  also  her 
times  of  repentings  and  warm  love. 
Her  views  of  Grod,  and  the  names 
she  gave  him  changed  with  her  own 
feelino's.  In  the  day  of  her  straving 
or  weariness  in  his  service,  she 
would  call  him  Baali, — my  Lord, 
or  Master  j  but  in  the  day  of  pardon, 

(9) 
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and  of  refreshed  grace,  and  confiding 
love,  she  said  Ishi,  my  husband. 

Let  the  Heathen  call  their  chief 
God,  Baal ;  but  let  not  Israel  say, 
Jehovah  is  our  Baal.  The  name 
means  Lord,  or  Master,  and  may 
describe  a  characteristic  of  our  Grod  ; 
but  the  Christian  has  no  need  to 
designate  his  God  by  names  conse- 
crated to  idolatry.  Besides  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  play  with  the  serpent  and 
not  be  bitten.  As  you  use  the 
speech  of  Ashdod,  you  lose  the  pure 
speech  of  Israel.  Idolatrous  phrases, 
and  habits  not  good,  are  as  a  rust 
that  eats  in.  Let  a  man  use  child- 
ish talk,  and  he  will  soon  think 
childishly.  Let  the  Christian  de- 
scribe his  God  by  heathen  names, 
and  that  man  is  likely  to  assimilate 
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to  the  heathen,  and  his  God  to  be- 
come a  heartless  idol. 

There  is  certainly  force  in  the 
view,  which  would  correct  their 
idolatrous  speech,  for  Israel  had  so 
mingled  with  the  heathen  that  they 
were  fast  becoming  like  them,  in 
worship,  and  in  speech. 

God  would  so  correct  Israel  of 
her  faults,  as  to  bring  her  away 
from  her  idolatrous  fellowship,  and 
purify  her  worship  and  language, 
that  he  should  no  more  be  called 
Baali ;  "  For  I  will  take  away  the 
name  of  Baalim  out  of  her  mouth.'* 

Better  however  is  that  view  fa- 
voured by  the  meaning  of  the  words 
Baali  and  Ishi,  which  represent  the 
soul  as  forsaking  its  cold  distance 
and  awing  reverence,  and  coming 
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to   its   God   with   warm,    confiding 
love. 

There  is  a  religion  so  called,  that 
consists  in  rigid  forms  and  heart- 
less awe ;  that  makes  a  cringing  body, 
but  has  no  drawing  power  upon  the 
heart.  There  is  a  piety,  that  throws 
open  the  whole  heart,  and  touches 
every  kind  and  tender  emotion  of 
the  soul. 

God  may  clothe  himself  w^itli 
majesty  and  awe,  when  he  would 
alarm  the  sinner;  but  with  sympathy 
and  love,  he  would  bind  to  himself 
the  penitent.  Our  God  is  love. 
Kot  merely  delighting  in  the  exer- 
cise of  his  own  love,  but  in  receiv- 
ing the  love  of  his  humblest  crea- 
tures. It  is  a  w^rong  and  dispar- 
aging view  of  God,  which  represents 
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him  as  far  off,  unsympathizing,  and 
away  above  the  gracious  tenderness 
of  the  new  heart. 

Unworthy  of  sympathy  is  that 
relationship  of  life,  that  thinks  to 
dignify  itself  by  a  heartless  exact- 
ness, and  a  stern  stateliness. 

The  noblest  father  is  ennobled, 
as  he  loves  to  feel  in  his  own  hand 
the  softly  pressing  hand  of  his  child. 
The  most  honoured  mother  does 
honour  to  her  heart,  as  she  presses 
upon  her  cheek  the  softer  one  of  her 
babe,  or  as  she  imprints  her  joyous 
lips  upon  the  dimpled  cheek  of  her 
child. 

It  is  the  glory  of  the  husband  to 
hide  the  stern  attributes  of  "my  lord, 
my  master,"  and  to  be  the  tender, 
the  affectionate,  the  loving  heart, 
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wliicli  shall  draw  forth  the  confiding 
feelings,  the  tender  oneness,  that 
shall  say  "  my  husband."  It  is  the 
glory  of  our  Redeemer  that  he  so 
clothes  himself  with  the  merciful, 
the  compassionate,  the  loving,  as  to 
encourage,  and  delight  in  the  warm 
and  gracious  feelings  of  the  soul 
renewed  and  trusting  in  him.  We 
dishonour  Christ,  when  we  think 
his  infinite  love  has  no  delightful 
sympathy  in  the  grateful,  and  con- 
fiding love  of  the  pardoned  penitent. 
His  very  works  forbid  it. 

The  great  oak  seems  to  love  the 
tendrils  of  the  vine  ;  the  earth 
joyfully  expands  to  receive  the  little 
drops  sent  from  the  dark  cloud; 
the  manliest  heart  is  touched  by 
the    innocent  smile    or  lisp  of   a 
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child.  The  holy  angels  of  heaven 
have  joy  when  tliey  see  the  first 
movements  of  true  penitence. 

Shall  He,  who  has  so  constituted 
his  creatures,  and  his  works,  be  so 
unlike  to  them  ?  Shall  he  make  the 
weak  things  of  earth  cling  to  the 
strong,  and  the  strong,  to  love  their 
clinging,  and  He  rule  his  children 
with  the  repulsive  sternness  of  a 
master  ? 

While  Christ  had  to  assume  our 
nature,  in  order  to  bear  our  curse, 
he  may  have  assumed  it  too  that 
he  might  the  better  assure  man  of 
his  sympathy,  and  through  the 
common  features  of  humanity  ex- 
press his  love. 

See  him  go  wearied,  at  eventide 
to    Bethany,  and    quietly    resting 
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there  ;  see  his  tears  at  the  brother's 
grave,  and  say  not,  that  the  Divine 
has  no  sweet  sympathy  with  his 
loving  children. 

The  kind  Redeemer  is  at  home 
in  the  heart  movings  of  his  people, 
and  he  makes  them  at  home  in  his 
love.  The  Christian  is  not  true  to 
himself  and  his  God,  who  stands 
afar  off,  and  looks  with  a  slavish 
awe  on  his  God,  or  comes  with  a 
cold  formality  to  his  ordinances. 

God  is  honoured,  and  the  soul 
cheered  and  strengthened,  when 
the  ransomed  heart  comes  with  all 
its  grateful  and  joyous  feelings,  and 
mingles  them  in  its  fellowship  with 
its  Redeemer,  or  comes  with  all  its 
deep  troubles,  and  tells  them  to  its 
God. 
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The  connecting  history  exhibits 
the  state  of  heart  that  wrongs  the 
Christian  and  dishonours  Grod,  and 
the  state  of  heart  that  is  a  blessing  to 
the  Christian  and  a  glory  to  his 
God. 

In  the  days  of  Hosea,  Israel  had 
greatly  backslidden.  She  had  too 
freely  mingled  with  the  worshippers 
of  Baal,  had  caught  their  speech, 
much  of  their  thoughts,  and  feelings. 
There  was  a  growing  estrangement 
between  her  and  her  God.  The 
heart  was  not  free,  and  at  home  in 
their  solemn  feasts,  as  it  once  was. 

These  feasts  may  not  have  been 
diminished  in  their  number ;  they 
are  kept  however  with  the  exact- 
ness of  a  task.  "  They  called  upon 
God,     but     served     other     gods." 
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There  was  more  of  heart  in  their 
corn,  and  wine,  and  oil,  and  flax,  and 
silver,  and  gold,  and  these  were  for 
the  glory  of  Baal  rather  than  of  God. 

God,  who  had  loved  Israel  with  a 
covenant  love,  and  led  her  by  the 
hand,  in  her  childhood  days  and 
wilderness  journeys,  now  complains 
that  she  has  forsaken  him.  He 
gave  Israel  that  land,  and  brought 
them  there,  and  now  they  are 
pleased  with  their  fulness,  but 
draw  off  their  affections  from  Him, 
who   gave  them   their   abundance. 

He  sees  them  drawing  away 
from  him,  and  looking  with  too 
much  interest  upon  the  worship  of 
Baal.  The  pressings  and  leadings  of 
his  hand,  which  were  once  gentle  and 
pleasant,  are  now  thought  unkind 


BAALI   AND   ISHI.  19 

graspings.  The  words  that  once 
touched  the  heart,  and  called  forth 
glad  emotions,  have  lost  their 
moving  power,  and  Judea's  gains 
and  her  idolatry  were  supplanting 
God  in  the  heart  of  Israel. 

Over  this  God  mourns  ;  he  com- 
plains of  this  estrangement,  that 
she,  who  came  up  out  of  the  wilder- 
ness leaning  upon  him  as  her 
beloved,  should  so  lose  the  endear- 
ing title,  and  now  distantly,  and 
coldly  say.  My  Lord,  my  master. 

Well  might  he  complain  ;  for  it  is 
this  that  makes  Moab  and  Edom,  or 
the  world,  mistake  the  character  of 
Israel's  God.  So  heartless  in  his 
service,  and  so  earnest  in  the  things 
contrary  to  his  command  and  glory. 
It  is  this  that  misrepresents  God, 
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and  wounds  him  in  the  house  of 
his  friends.  What  shall  the  world 
think  of  a  father,  when  his  own 
children  dread  him,  and  stand  back 
from  his  presence  ?  What  shall 
the  world  think  of  the  husband, 
when  the  wife  feels  an  oppressive 
awe,  a  shrinking  reserve  before 
him  ?  What  shall  the  world  think 
of  the  Christian,  when  in  all  his 
worldly  duties,  and  associations,  he 
is  so  at  home,  so  natural  and  whole 
hearted  ;  while  in  duties,  and  fellow- 
ship with  his  God,  he  is  constrained, 
fervorless,  and  soulless  ?  "No  marvel 
that  Grod,  who  had  so  loved,  led,  and 
carried  Israel,  should  complain. 

His  infinite  love  shows  itself  in 
bringing  back  the  heart.  His 
providence,  and  the  workings  of  his 
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grace  may  seem  severe,  while  they 
are  entirely  of  love,  and  to  the  good 
of  his  children.  Israel  must  have 
shamefully  departed  from  Grod. 
He  complains,  "She  did  not  know 
that  I  gave  her  corn,  and  wine,  and 
oil,  and  multiplied  their  silver,  and 
gold — and  she  said,  I  will  go  after 
my  lovers,  that  gave  me  my  bread, 
and  my  water,  my  wool,  and  my 
flax,  mine  oil,  and  my  drink." 

His  Omniscient  eye  saw  where 
the  estranged  feelings  were  fastened, 
and  his  well  directed  love  would 
undertake  the  recovery.  Their 
worldly  fulness,  and  their  strange 
gods  were  so  at  home  in  the  heart, 
and  so  held  the  ear,  and  claimed  to 
be  their  true  friends,  that  the  voice 
of  God  was  not  heard,  or  heard  as 
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that  of  an  exacting  master.  It  seems 
an  unkind  act  to  rush  in,  and 
mangle  the  shining  folds  of  the 
serpent,  with  which  the  child  was 
pleased,  as  they  twined  around  him. 
But  the  child  was  charmed,  and 
that  destroying  act  was  its  life. 

Apparently  harsh  providences, 
when  Israel,  with  a  willing  heart, 
went  in  idolatrous  ways,  and  in 
easy  downward  paths,  for  God  to 
come  down,  and  ''  hedge  up  her 
w^ays  with  thorns,  and  make  a  wall, 
that  she  should  not  find  her  paths." 

When  Israel  proudly  boasted  of 
her  vines  and  fig  trees,  saying, 
"  These  are  my  rewards  that  my 
lovers  have  given  me,"  sorely  arrest- 
ing was  the  stroke  that  destroyed 
her  vines  and  fig  trees,  and  made 


BAALI   AND   ISHI.  23 

them  a  forest,  and  gave  them  to  the 
beasts  of  the  field.  It  was  trying, 
but  it  was  in  love ;  it  was  painful, 
but  it  was  saving. 

Surrounded  by  these  deceitful 
soul-destroying  lovers,  Israel  would 
not  hear  the  voice  of  Grod — his 
admonitions  were  thought  the  stern 
commands  of  a  hard  master;  his 
entreaties  did  not  touch  the  heart. 
The  spell  of  the  world  was  upon 
the  soul,  the  benumbing  charm  of 
strange  idols  was  upon  the  affec- 
tions. 

Their  Redeemer  and  Husband 
would  again  have  their  confidence 
and  love,  and  this  can  only  be  done 
by  breaking  the  spell,  and  destroy- 
ing the  charmer.  Their  covenant 
God  comes   down  clothed  in   the 
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rough  garments  of  an  unfeeling 
stranger,  and  blasts  her  ensnaring 
pleasures,  and  destroys  her  deceitful 
lovers,  and  turns  her  vineyards 
into  a  wilderness  ;  and  there  in  her 
bemoaning,  lost  in  the  wilderness, 
the  friends  that  supplanted  her 
Grod  all  gone,  her  God  gains  her 
ear,  reaches  the  heart,  speaks  com- 
fortably unto  her,  gives  her  vine- 
yards from  thence,  and  the  "  valley 
of  Achor  for  a  door  of  hope." 

!N'o  longer  with  a  cold  distance,  and 
a  heartless  form,  she  says  Baali,  but 
with  a  warm  freshness,  and  a  clinging 
tenderness,  she  says  Ishi ;  and  again 
"sings  as  in  the  days  of  her  youth." 

This  whole  history  is  a  faint  fig- 
ure of  God's  love  to  his  people,  his 
delight  in  their  confiding  love.     It 
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shows  also  his  jDrovidential  work- 
ings, that  he  may  gain  the  ear  and 
the  affections,  and  bless  the  heart. 

The  world-engrossed  and  distant 
state  is  too  true  a  picture  of  the 
Church  as  she  is.  The  return  with 
its  humility,  its  tenderness,  and  trust, 
a  good  sketch  of  what  the  Church, 
and  the  Christian  should  be. 

Baali,   my    Lord,    is    the    view 

too  many  Christians  have  of  their 

God.     True,  God  is  to  be  reverenced 

and  feared,  but  such  reverence  may 

exist  with  tenderest  love.     There  is 

nothing  purifying  in  the  power  that 

awes  and  compels  obedience.     The 

teacher  that  governs  by  fear  may 

force  a  seeming  obedience,  but  he 

does  no  good  to  the  heart. 

The  father,  who  is  chiefly  known 
3 
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as  the  master  of  the  house,  may  see 
hurried  steps,  when  he  commands, 
but  they  are  not  cheerful,  and  he 
has  no  hold  upon  the  heart  when 
absent. 

Sarah  reverenced  Abraham,  call- 
ing him  lord,  and  we  might  have 
called  Abraham  a  stern  husband, 
and  Sarah  an  awed  wife,  had  we 
not  seen  their  mingled  anxieties 
and  joys  for  Isaac ;  and  had  we 
not  seen  Abraham  as  he  mourned, 
and  wept  when  Sarah  died. 

There  is  the  reverence  of  fear, 
and  there  is  the  reverence  of  love. 
The  one  drives  away,  the  other 
draws  closer.  Indeed  pure  love 
cannot  exist  without  reverence  or 
respect. 

The   parent,  the  husband   must 
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command  respect,  if  they  would 
command  love.  God  must  be  rev- 
erenced, or  he  cannot  be  loved. 

Sarah  busied  in  her  tent  may 
look  upon  Abraham,  as  with  patri- 
archal dignity,  and  eastern  hospi- 
tality, he  entertains  angels,  and 
2)roudly  say,  My  lord ;  but  dearer 
her  tent,  and  warmer  her  heart 
when  with  the  angels'  freeness  she 
tells  all  to  Abraham,  My  husband. 

The  soul  may  look  to  the  heavens 
and  feel.  There  is  the  far  off  glory 
of  my  Grod,  or  he  may  look  upon 
the  vast  works  of  his  hand  on  earth 
and  feel.  There  is  his  dread  power. 
The  soul  may  see  His  majesty  in  the 
cloud,  or  hear  it  in  the  thunder, 
and  be  awed ;  or  hear  his  voice  in 
the  law,  and  fear  ;  or  with  reverence 
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look  upon  the  means  of  grace,  as 
the  hem  of  his  garment ;  yet  none  of 
these  wake  up  the  warm  feelings 
or  draw  out  the  affections  of  the 
heart. 

If  it  looks  upon  these  with 
jDleasure,  it  is  the  pleasure  of  a  child, 
who  prides  himself  in  the  equip- 
age of  his  father,  but  has  no  draw- 
ings to  that  father. 

God  will  be  honoured,  but  he 
asks  to  be  loved.  He  would  have 
Israel  feel  he  is  her  mighty  God, 
but  he  asks  to  be  her  loved  Re- 
deemer. He  would  have  a  place  in 
her  speech,  but  give  him  a  23lace  iu 
her  heart,  and  then  that  heart  will 
rightly  direct  the  speech.  Away 
with  that  piety  that  gives  frigid  forms 
of    worship    and    awing   names   to 
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God.  Away  with  that  religion, 
that  reserves  the  warm  breathings, 
and  the  trusting  love  of  the  soul  for 
the  things  of  earth,  while  a  chilled 
heart  comes  with  chilling  names  to 
coldly  worship  a  distant  and  dreaded 
Godf 

We  can  hardly  forgive  Israel 
even  under  their  darker  dispensa- 
tion, for  not  coming  with  more  of 
gladness  and  close  fellowship  to  the 
house  and  altar  of  God.  For  to 
them  God  exhibited  his  love  as  a 
Shepherd,  he  chose  their  green 
pastures  and  still  waters ;  he  led 
them  and  he  carried  the  young  in 
his  bosom. 

But    how  shall    we  excuse  the 

Christian  in  his  fuller  and  dearer 

privilege,  when  with  a  distant  cold- 
3=^ 
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iiess, becomes, saying,  "Baali" — that 
soul,  who  has  looked  upon  our 
Immanuel,  has  seen  his  deep 
sorrows,  his  agony,  and  his  death, 
the  love  that  bore  him  through — 
that  !has  seen  him  call  Zaccheus, 
and  go  with  him  to  his  house — call 
Matthew,  and  sit  with  him  at  his 
table — that  has  heard  him  say  with 
unmatched  tenderness,  "  Come  unto 
me  all  ye  that  are  weary  and  heavy 
laden,  and  I  w^ill  give  you  rest" — 
has  seen  his  kind  looks,  and  heard 
his  blessed  words  to  Mary,  as  she 
sat  at  his  feet — has  seen  John  lean- 
ing upon  his  bosom  at  their  solemn 
supper,  or  heard  him,  as  he  bore  his 
cross  to  Calvary,  say  to  the  daugh- 
ters of  Jerusalem,  "  Weep  not ;"  or 
on  the  cross  attending  to  the  prayer 
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of  the  dying  thief,  and  making  him 
that  day  a  companion  in  heaven  : — 
how  can  we  excuse  the  Christian 
who  coldly  looks  upon  our  Im- 
manuel,  and  with  the  feelings  of  the 
heart  held  back,  says,  "  Baali?" 

Does  not  such  piety  misrepresent 
the  infinite  love  of  our  God,  and 
wrong  the  soul  ?  Will  he  not 
through  his  providence  and  grace 
so  work  as  to  make  that  ear  to  hear 
with  delio-ht  his  voice,  and  that 
heart  to  feel  his  love  ? 

Is  there  no  divine  mercy  in  that  act 
that  makes  the  vineyard  a  forest, 
that  tears  away  from  the  soul  all 
its  earthly  hopes,  and  self  confidence, 
that  hedges  up  his  way,  that  throws 
darkness  upon  his  paths,  that 
reveals    to    him    the    uncertainty, 
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and  treachery  of  his  worldly  joys, 
and  his  self-righteous  trust,  and 
lures  him  away  from  all  these, 
and  then  in  his  darkness  speaks 
comfortably  unto  the  soul  ?  He  is 
not  the  dreaded  Grod,  but  a  God  of 
mercy  and  love. 

Unwelcome  is  the  hand  and 
painful  the  stroke,  that  destroys 
our  carnal  security,  and  makes  the 
things  of  the  world  to  lose  their 
enticing  and  satisfying  power ;  that 
hedges  up  the  way,  and  makes  the 
sad  heart  to  go  backward  and  for- 
ward, and  hear  no  friendly  voice, 
doubting,  yet  trying  every  thing ! 
Unkind  do  we  call  it  ?  No,  God  is 
preparing  the  unwilling  heart  to 
hear  his  voice.  It  is  the  kind 
Shepherd   driving   back    with    his 
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crook  a  straying  sheep,  or  carrying 
back  a  bleeding  lamb  to  the  fold. 
It  is  the  Redeemer  with  the  gentlest 
hand  of  love  loosing  the  affections 
from  their  earth-soiled  hold,  and 
purifying  them,  that  he  may  fasten 
them  upon  himself. 

It  may  have  seemed  cruel  to  the 
blind  man  to  put  clay  on  his  eyes, 
already  hid  from  the  light,  but  thus 
his  God  gave  him  sight.  JN"o,  this 
destroying  of  the  hopes  of  the  carnal 
heart  is  divine  love,  giving  new  life 
to  the  soul. 

This  taking  away  all  the  props 
of  the  self-righteous  is  only  prepar- 
ing the  soul  to  rest  joyously  in 
Christ.  This  destroying  of  all 
earth's  pretended  lovers  of  the  heart 
is  leading  the  soul  to  hear  the  voice 
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of  infinite  love,  and  to  trust  solely 
in  Christ. 

Say,  ye,  who  once  called  the 
things  of  earth  gain,  and  its  pleas- 
ures your  warmest  friends,  and 
with  fear  thought  of  Grod  as  Baali — 
a  hard  master,  but  now  changed  by 
grace,  and  earth's  gains  counted 
loss ;  God  no  longer  frowning,  and 
distant,  but  near;  a  precious 
Redeemer,  a  sympathizing  High 
Priest,  and  you  confidingly  lean- 
ing upon  his  breast,  and  saying, 
Abba,  Father,  and  Ishi,  my  hus- 
band— say,  ye,  was  it  unkindness  or 
love,  that  tore  you  loose  from  the 
cheating  promises,  and  cold  em- 
brace of  the  world,  and  brought  you 
to  the  sure  promises,  and  the  em- 
brace of  vour  God  ? 
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Say,  ye,  is  it  better  to  have  the 
hand  grasping  the  things  of  time, 
and  the  eye  looking  coldly  and 
timidly  upon  a  far  otf  Grod,  or  with 
the  hand  loose  to  the  things  of  time, 
and  the  eye  brightened  with  its  own 
joyous  tears,  looking  upon  him  on 
whose  breast  you  lean,  and  saying 
with  a  fulness,  and  tenderness  of 
heart,  Ishi,  my  husband  ? 

Turn  we  to  you,  whose  is  not 
the  first  arresting  of  grace,  but 
whom  God  has  come  by  his  provi- 
dence to  bring  back  and  nearer 
to  himself.  You  had  been  lured 
away,  and  the  world  had  gained 
upon  your  heart,  and  you  were  for- 
getting the  love  of  your  espousals, 
and  Grod  was  dishonoured  by  your 
declension.     He  came,  you  thought, 
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ill  the  chariot  of  fire,  but  it  was 
with  the  yearnings  of  divine  love, 
and  made  your  vineyard  a  wihler- 
ness.  He  took  away  your  corn, 
and  your  wine,  your  wool,  and  your 
flax  ;  your  earthly  lovers  were  gone ; 
your  idol  may  have  been  riches, 
and  Grod  gave  it  wings,  and  it  flew 
away.  The  parent,  the  husband, 
the  wife,  the  child,  may  have  been 
the  idol  of  the  heart,  and  you  saw 
"  those  fondest  hopes  decay." 

Your  Redeemer  and  Husband 
came  down  to  see  where  the  stray- 
ing atfections  were,  and  why  this 
cold  distance,  and  the  powerlessness 
of  his  love  upon  thy  heart ;  and  he 
found  these  idols  excluding  him 
from  his  own  hallowed  home  in 
the  heart,  and  he  spake  to  you  in 
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the  tones  of  love,  and  drew  your 
sorrowing  heart  back  to  himself. 
Now,  say  ye,  was  it  better  to  have 
those  loved  idols,  with  grace  sicken- 
ing in  the  heart,  Grod's  love  waning, 
the  confiding  love,  the  clinging 
faith,  the  close  fellowship,  fading 
away,  and  the  heart  beginning  to 
call  Grod,  Baali  ?  Or  is  it  better  to 
have  your  vineyard  a  wilderness,  to 
be  made  fatherless,  husbandless, 
wifeless,  childless,  and  you  brought 
to  hear  the  voice  of  your  God  ;  to 
lean  upon  him,  as  your  beloved ;  to 
say  as  in  the  days  of  espousals,  Ishi, 
and  the  restored  heart  again  to  sing 
the  songs  of  your  spiritual  youth  ? 

Say  ye,  who  said.  Although  all 
others  forsake  thee,  yet  will  not  I, 
was  it  not  love  that  lifted  you  and 
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taught    you    to    say,  "  Lord,   thou 
kuowest  that  I  love  thee?" 

It  was  love  that  touched,  and  dis- 
jointed the  thigh  of  the  too  confi- 
dently wrestling  Jacob,  and  made 
him  hang  upon  the  Angel,  who 
then  blessed  him.  It  was  covenant 
love  that  broke  up  your  false  refuges, 
and  brought  you  to  Christ.  It  was 
divine  love  that  followed  you,  when 
the  world  was  luring  away  the  heart, 
and  putting  an  awing  distance  be- 
tween you  and  your  God,  and 
brought  you  back  to  say  confidingly, 
*'  Ishi."  Dread  the  state  of  heart, 
that  makes  God,  Baali.  Cherish 
the  gracious  tenderness,  and  close 
fellowship  of  "  Ishi." 


THE  DIVINE  GARDENER. 

(39) 


THE  DIVINE  GARDEx^ER. 

"  My  beloved  is  gone  down  into  his  garden  to  the 
beds  of  spices,  to  feed  in  the  gardens,  and  to  gather 
lilies."     Song  of  Sol.  vi.  2. 

Figurative  as  are  the  songs  of 
Solomon,  they  are  the  expressions 
of  gracious,  and  lively  feeling. 
The  verse  just  given  represents  the 
condescending  visits  of  Christ  to 
the  church,  and  what  the  church 
should  be.  In  this  holy  song  the 
church  is  repeatedly  spoken  of  as 
the  garden  of  the  Lord. 

The  figure  is   as    just   as   it  is 

honouring,  whether  the  comparison 

be  as  to  the  origin,  the  culture,  or  the 
4  *  ( 41 ) 
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fruits.  The  garden  was  first  but  the 
common  field,  or  forest,  until  man 
selected  and  made  it  a  peculiar  spot. 
The  garden  with  its  tamed  and 
fertile  soil,  and  rich  fruits,  was  once 
untamed,  unlovely,  and  fruitless, 
rit  type  of  the  renewed  soul,  or  the 
church !  Once  the  soul — the  church — 
lay  an  unredeemed  spiritual  waste, 
a  part  of  the  wide  field  of  ruin,  until 
grace  reclaimed,  touched,  and  began 
the  work  of  renewal  and  sanctifica- 
tion.  The  soul,  now  under  the 
quickening  influence  of  grace,  and 
exhibiting  the  fruits  of  holiness, 
was  once  a  stranger  to  grace,  and 
fruitful  only  in  sin. 

Not  more  truly  may  it  be  said  of 
the  most  lovely  and  spicy  garden. 
Once  it  was  a  Avilderness,  tha%  it 
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may  be  said  of  the  soul  rich  in  grace, 
and  attractive  in  holiness,  Once  it 
was  a  moral  and  spiritual  waste. 
These  reclaimed  souls,  or  the  church, 
Christ,  with  remarkable  condescen- 
sion and  strange  delight,  calls  his 
garden. 

Well  may  he  call  it  his,  for  with- 
out his  grace,  all  were  yet  in  the 
ruins  of  sin.  It  was  his  infinite 
love,  that  chose,  and  walled  around 
with  promise  and  grace,  and  made 
to  be  different,  no  longer  under  the 
sole  dominion  of  sin. 

The  church  may  be  called  his 
garden,  because  the  object  of  his 
peculiar  care.  The  culture  given  to 
the  field,  will  not  produce  the  spices 
and  fruits  of  the  garden.  There 
must  be   a  more  watchful   eye,  a 
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more  diligent  hand,  and  a  more 
gentle  culture.  How  true  also  of 
the  church  !  There  is  needed,  and 
there  is  given  to  her  more  of 
heaven's  peculiar  care  and  love. 

We  know  that  providence  sends 
many  blessings  and  mercies  upon 
the  world.  Still  the  more  tenderly 
directed  events,  and  the  richer 
gifts  of  his  grace,  are  to  his  peoj^le. 

They  are  hedged  about  by  his 
promises,  strengthened  by  his  word, 
refreshed  by  his  grace,  pruned  by 
his  hand,  continually  under  his 
eye,  and  under  some  wisely  planned 
instrumentalities  that  shall  work 
for  the  maturing  of  grace. 

How  honouring  to  the  church  to 
be  named  and  regarded  by  Christ 
as  his  garden !     We  fail,  however, 
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to  comprehend  the  full  force  of  the 
figure,  and  the  high  honour,  unless 
we  call  to  mind  the  beauty  and 
richness  of  the  gardens  of  the  East — 
their  variety  of  spices  and  shrubs, 
and  fruits,  and  flowers — the  pride 
and  the  resort  of  the  owner.  There 
the  weary  rested,  the  sad  sought 
soothing,  the  social  held  fellow- 
ship,— there  the  body  came  to  be 
refreshed. 

Could  we  but  spread  before  us 
the  gardens  that  gave  beauty  to 
Jerusalem,  and  its  surroundings,  in 
the  days  of  Solomon,  we  could  the 
better  understand  the  honour  con- 
ferred upon  the  church,  by  this 
figure.  The  garden  is  the  favoured 
and  loved  spot. 

The  world  may  speak  of  Gocl's 
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sliielding  hand,  and  his  manifold 
mercies ;  but  it  is  the  peculiar 
j)rivilege  of  the  church  to  speak  of 
his  tenderest  love,  and  richest  grace. 
For  the  church  his  garden,  he 
toiled,  suffered,  agonized,  and  died. 
It  was,  that  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit 
with  all  their  loveliness  and  beauty 
might  clothe  and  adorn  Zion,  that 
the  Holy  One  became  the  man  of 
sorrows,  the  bearer  of  chastisements 
and  stripes.  Here  centered  his 
warmest  love.  Here  he  places  his 
sacred  privileges  and  ordinances, 
and  makes  his  word  to  distil  as  the 
dew,  and  his  doctrine  to  drop  as  the 
rain,  and  his  grace  to  descend 
refreshingly.  The  church  is  now 
the  garden,  the  Bethany  whitlier 
He  ofttimes  resorts. 
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"No  spot  upon  earth  so  dear,  so 
much  the  object  of  his  grace  and 
love.  Whether  we  look  upon  Christ 
as  the  houseless  babe  of  Bethlehem, 
or  the  disesteemed  son  of  the  humble 
Joseph,  the  carpenter  in  Nazareth, 
or  whether  we  look  upon  him  in 
Grethsemane,  or  upon  Calvary,  or 
exhausted  with  his  work  restins;  for 
a  time  in  the  tomb  of  Joseph ;  we 
see  him  as  the  Divine  Gardener, 
drawn  by  love,  toiling  even  to 
death,  that  a  people  might  be 
separated  from  the  w^orld,  embraced 
by  the  covenant,  quickened  by 
the  Spirit,  and  adorned  with  grace. 
His  garden  w^as  upon  his  heart 
from  eternity,  was  upon  his  heart 
in   all    his    sacrifice,   and    is   now 
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joyously  upon  his  heart  in  all  the 
refreshing  visits  of  his  grace. 

The  condescension  and  love  of 
Christ  are  here  well  exhibited. 
The  Church  had  celebrated  in  song 
the  beauties  and  glory  of  her  beloved, 
and  closes  the  endearing  sketch 
by  saying,  "  This  is  my  beloved, 
and  this  is  my  friend,  0  daughters 
of  Jerusalem."  Then  the  daughters 
of  Jerusalem  come  to  join  in  the 
admiration  of  Him  who  is  altogether 
lovely.  But  this  third  person  sees 
him  not,  and  asks,  "Whither  is  thy 
beloved  gone,  0  thou  fairest  among 
women  ?"  The  response  is,  "  My 
beloved  is  gone  down  into  his 
garden,  to  the  beds  of  spices,  to  feed 
in  the  gardens,  and  to  gather  lilies." 

Full  of  holy  love  must  have  been 


THE    DIYIXE    GAEDENER.        49 

the  heart,  which  conceived  such  a 
description  ;  or  rather  Divine  was 
the  Spirit  that  dictated  such  an  ex- 
hibition of  Christ  and  his  church. 
It  may  give  us  a  more  lofty  and 
enhancing  view  of  this  infinite  love, 
and  the  honoured  church,  should 
we  regard  this  choir,  and  their 
song  in  heaven. 

There  the  admiring  redeemed, 
the  already  washed  and  made  white 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  sung 
with  raptures,  the  glory  of  their 
Eedeemer,  and  joyously  shouted  to 
angels  round  about,  "  This  is  my 
beloved,  this  is  my  friend,  0  daugh- 
ters of  Jerusalem." 

These  ministering  spirits  turn 
that  they  may  see,  and  admire  the 
chief  among  ten  thousand ;  but  he 
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is  gone,  and  they  ask,  "  AVhither 
is  thy  beloved  gone,  0  thou  fairest 
among  women  ?  whither  is  thy 
beloved  turned  aside,  that  we  may 
seek  him  with  thee  ?" 

Then  the  redeemed  in  heaven — 
the  Redeemer's  gathered  fruits — 
respond,  "  My  beloved  is  gone 
down  to  his  garden,  to  the  beds  of 
spices,  to  feed  in  the  gardens,  and 
to  gather  lilies.'* 

Such  a  plot  may  not  have  been 
before  the  mind  of  Solomon,  but 
such  a  view  assists  us  to  see,  and 
appreciate  the  condescension  and 
love  of  Christ. 

That  he  should  leave  the  ma- 
tured graces,  and  spotless  purity 
of  heaven,  and  come  with  visits  of 
love,  and  blessings  of  grace  to  en- 
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courage,  and  own  tlie  feeble  and 
imperfect  graces  of  the  church 
upon  earth.  Such  a  view  is  not 
improper,  for  while  his  glorified 
body,  with  its  marred  countenance, 
may  be  always  present  in  heaven, 
yet  how  continually  is  his  Divine 
Spirit  dow^n  in  his  garden  ! 

Yes,  while  it  is  true  there  are 
now  thousands  of  redeemed  in 
heaven,  who,  according  to  the  figure 
before  us,  are  matured  spices,  or 
gathered  lilies,  and  thousands  with 
*'  the  many  angels  round  about  the 
throne"  may  give  their  perpetual, 
and  holiest  praise  to  Him  who  sits 
upon  the  throne,  still  it  is  cheeringly 
true  he  forgets  not  his  garden. 

He  goes  down  to  visit  there,  and 
not  even   the   weakest  sj)ice,   nor 
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humblest  lily  is  un perceived.  No 
loftiest  praise  in  heaven  can  prevent 
his  ear  from  catching  the  feeblest 
2)raise  of  the  redeemed  on  earth. 
JN'one  clothed  in  white  around  the 
throne  can  so  attract  hi.^  eye,  as  not 
to  see  and  approve  the  graces, 
j)erhaps  hidden  from  the  soul  itself 
by   humility   and   self    abasement. 

The  church,  the  garden  of  the 
Lord  upon  earth,  has  been  too 
dearly  purchased,  too  tenderly  loved, 
to  be  forgotten  by  the  Redeemer. 

As  the  gardener  would  visit  the 
spot  where  his  hands  have  laboured, 
and  his  body  has  sweat,  and  with 
delight  see  the  shooting  stem,  the 
expanding  leaf,  the  swelling  bud, 
or  breathe  the  garden's  fragrance, 
or  taste   its  mellowing  fruit — such 
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a  scene  does  the  inspired  song 
seize  upon  to  represent  the  visits 
of  Christ  to  his  people,  and  his 
delight,  even  in  their  weak  and 
opening  graces. 

As  the  soft  dew  descends  upon 
the  garden,  and  makes  the  air 
fragrant  with  spices,  so  the  Beloved 
goes  down  by  the  gentle  influences 
of  the  Spirit  upon  the  soul  in 
meditation,  or  hearing  the  word, 
or  sitting  at  his  table ;  and  the 
subdued  and  refreshed  soul  sends 
forth  its  awakened  feelings,  emo- 
tions, and  wishes  an  acceptable 
sacrifice  to  the  Master. 

All  know  that  the  gardener 
enters  with  his  knife  as  well  as  his 
basket,  and  the  Master  too  comes 
to    prune   as    well   as    to    admire 


54         BLESSINGS   IN   DISGUISE. 

growth  in  heavenly  mindedness  and 
to  receive  praise.  Strange  to  the 
humble  is  the  prominent  thought  in 
the  figure,  Christ  comes  to  be  glad- 
dened and  refreshed  by  the  fruits. 

The  church,  humbly  looking  upon 
herself  as  imperfect  and  unlovely, 
with  astonishment  speaks  of  the 
fact  that  her  Redeemer  admires, 
and  acknowledges  as  his  glory  her 
faint  efforts  to  be  like  him.  Or  the 
Divine  Spirit  dictates  this  view, 
that  the  church  might  see  what 
her  Lord  and  Master  expected,  and 
how  he  would  be  entertained. 
While  such  an  interpretation  is 
inspiriting,  it  also  holds  up  a  high 
standard. 

Before  the  inspired  mind  is  the 
view  of  an  Eastern    lord  entering 
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his  garden,  that  he  may  inhale  its 
spicy  fragrance,  or  taste  its  delicate 
fruit,  or  gather  its  purest  flowers ; 
this  scene  he  would  elevate  to 
represent  Christ  coming  to  his 
people  to  be  welcomed  with  the 
sweet  smelling  savour  of  piety,  that 
his  once  agonized  soul  may  be 
satisfied  with  the  exhibitions  of  the 
power  and  fruits  of  redeeming 
grace  ;  or,  that  he  may  gather 
glory  to  himself  from  the  pure  and 
holy  affections,  or  from  the  crowning, 
yet  lowly  grace — humility. 

Should  any  think  that  "  the  bed 
of  spices"  is  too  Eastern,  turn  to 
the  'New  Testament  exhortation : 
"  Add  to  your  faith  virtue,  to  virtue 
knov/ledge,  and  to  knowledge 
temperance,    and    to     temperance 
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l^atience,  and  to  patience  godliness, 
and  to  godliness  brotherly  kindness, 
and  to  brotherly  kindness  charity." 
Or,  "  The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love, 
joy,  peace,  long  suffering,  goodness, 
faith,  meekness,  temperance."  Can 
the  bed  of  spices  be  more  grateful 
to  the  gardener,  than  such  graces 
in  lively  and  lovely  exercise  are  to 
the  Redeemer  ? 

Must  not  Christ,  who  travailed  in 
soul  even  unto  death,  hail  with 
delight,  such  outgoings  of  the  heart 
made  new  bv  his  sacrifice?  Are 
not  such  exercises  possible  ?  Has 
not  the  Master  a  right  to  expect, 
yes,  demand,  and  go  down  to  his 
garden  to  receive  such?  Could  we 
but  see  the  church  resting  beneath 
the   subduing,   and  refreshing  in- 
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fluences  of  grace,  renewed  affections, 
lively  piety,  and  from  the  whole 
quickened  heart  breathing  out  lo^'e, 
zeal,  meekness,  praise, — that  were  a 
scene  that  would  accord  with  the 
figure,  and  invite  the  visits  of  the 
Master. 

To  feed  in  his  garden  is  not 
simply  the  thought;  Christ  visits 
his  people  to  refresh  them,  but  to 
the  humble  and  self- abasing  is  the 
astonishing  thought,  your  Lord 
visits  you,  and  owns,  as  giving  glory 
to  him,  the  zeal,  humility,  and  piety, 
which  you  so  mistrust.  A  thought, 
w^hich  may  say  reprovingly  to  the 
church  at  ease  and  fruitless,  The 
Master  has  hedged  you  about,  and 
made  you  a  peculiar  people,  he 
visits  you  to  be  entertained,  and 
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receive  glory  ;  a  thought,  that  would 
assure,  and  draw  out  the  confidings 
of  the  lowly  minded  and  doubting, 
by  teaching  them  that  their  Lord 
sees  beauty  and  fruit  in  these  contri- 
tions, abasements,  and  aspirations 
that  they  would  hide,  rather  than 
present  them  as  pleasing  to  their 
God. 

This  figure  spiritualized  points 
to  the  Redeemer,  his  toil  and  agony 
over,  coming  to  see  his  redeemed 
people — to  enjoy  fellowshijD  wdth 
them — to  see  the  springing  fruits  of 
his  redemption — to  approve,  and 
receive  even  the  weakest,  but  sincere 
faith — to  delight  in  the  changes 
begun,  and  advancing  through 
quickening  grace. 

Wonderful  condescension !     Hea- 
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ven's  beloved  walking  in  the  midst 
of  his  ransomed  people,  looking 
with  delight  upon  the  first  breath- 
ings, or  stronger  and  more  mature 
heavings  of  the  gracious  soul ;  view- 
ing with  encouragement,  and  own- 
ing as  his  work,  the  beginnings  of 
piety  as  well  as  the  more  advanced 
fruits  of  his  Spirit. 

We  hail  the  cheering  truth,  that 
He,  who  was  willing  to  purchase 
his  garden  by  sacrifice  and  the 
cross,  will  take  delight  in  the  first 
buddings  of  piety,  and  will  look  with 
peculiar  satisfaction  as  she  would 
send  forth  her  purer  aff*ections  and 
warmer  emotions.  Yes,  when  the 
awakening  Spirit  breathes,  and  re- 
freshing from  on  high  descends,  and 
the  Church  rises  to  stronger  faith, 
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and  warmer  love,  and  more  eager 
zeal ;  then  does  the  Hedeemer  visit, 
and  enjoy  Zion's  fruits. 

There  is  in  the  verse  another 
phrase,  which  to  dull  and  sluggish 
piety  is  scarcely  intelligible.  Re- 
markable that  any  thing  on  this  side 
heaven  should  appear  so  lovely  in 
the  eyes  of  the  Holy  One,  as  to  be 
designated  by  the  lily !  The  lily 
was  purely  white,  it  gradually  un- 
folded, and  drooped  its  head  uncon- 
scious of  its  whiteness  and  beauty. 
From  such  a  figure,  we  infer  how 
lovely  in  the  sight  of  God  must  be 
the  pure  and  humble  heart. 

The  spotless  lily  ! — the  drooping 
lily ! — the  lily  humbly  hiding  be- 
neath its  own  leaves,  who  would 
not  admire   it  ?     The   humble,  the 
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contrite,  and  the  meek  spirit — the 
soul  catching  the  spirit  of  its  spot- 
less Lord,  and  as  it  becomes  more 
heavenly,  and  robed  in  purity, 
sinking  the  more  in  self-abasement, 
and  seeking  to  hide  self  in  the 
glory  of  the  cross — yes,  the  humble 
heart  is  Zion's  lily.  Humility  is 
the  lily  of  the  soul. 

Such  graces,  droop  as  they  may, 
cannot  be  hidden  when  the  Master 
visits  his  garden.  In  all  his  walks 
through  Zion,  nothing  will  sooner 
attract  that  holy-  eye,  than  the 
lovely,  confiding  heart.  In  all  the 
graces  of  a  Christian,  none  will  be 
more  eagerly  owned,  and  gathered 
by  the  Divine  hand,  than  humility. 

It  puts  an  honour  upon  the 
Church  that  Christ  should  visit  her, 
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and  get  to  himself  glory  from  her 
contrition  and  lowliness — that  from 
the  graces  of  the  renewed  soul  he 
would  gather  praise  to  his  grace, 
and  proof  of  his  redeeming  love. 
The  self-abasement  and  heavenly 
mindedness  of  the  truly  penitent 
give  glory  to  the  Redeemer. 

The  phrase  "and  gather  lilies"  has 
been  applied  to  Christ's  removing 
from  earth  to  heaven  the  meek  and 
gentle  Christian.  Hence  a  late 
writer  speaks  of  the  death  of  an  un- 
assuming and  lovely  Christian,  or 
the  winning  child,  as  "  another  lily 
gathered." 

Where  we  see  one  in  early  life, 
inquiring  and  serious  beyond  her 
years,  guileless  and  unassuming 
in    manner    and    spirit,    heavenly 
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minded  and  pure,  her  thoughts 
and  conversation  winningly  pious, 
yet  unconscious  she  was  so  matured, 
j^erchance  esteeming  herself  as  far 
behind  others.  Of  such  an  one,  in 
her  death,  there  is  a  fitness  and  a 
beauty,  in  saying,  "  The  Beloved 
has  come  down  and  gathered  a 
lily." 

Such  an  interpretation  is  consol- 
atory to  those  who  mourn  their 
pious  dead,  and  to  parents  weeping 
because  their  children  are  not.  ^o 
figure  so  soothing  for  those  be- 
reaved of  their  clinging,  lovely 
babes !  It  is  when  honour  would 
be  put  upon  a  visitor,  a  vase  adorned, 
a  room  made  fragrant,  or  beauty 
crowned,  that  the  gardener  enters 
with  his  knife  and  his  basket,  and 
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gathers  his  choice  buds  and  flowers. 
The  stem  may  bleed  and  wither, 
but  upon  it  was  the  distinguished 
honour  of  bleeding,  that  in  a  far 
wider  sphere  its  lovely  offspring 
might  refresh  the  senses,  and  refine 
the  affections  of  man.  The  thought 
Grod  took  them,  may  not  remove 
the  parents'  tears,  nor  heal  the  sun- 
dered ties  ;  but  it  takes  away  the 
bitterness  of  the  weeping,  and  the 
soreness  of  the  severed  feelings,  the 
assurance  they  are  not,  because 
there  was  a  place,  and  an  occasion 
in  heaven  that  sent  down  the 
Divine  Gardener  to  gather  lilies. 

Some  of  the  many  mansions  in 
your  Father's  house  would  be  graced, 
and  those  heavenly  guests  quickened 
in    their   praise,  by   some   of    the 
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freshest  and  loveliest  buddings  of 
grace,  and  the  Beloved  came  down, 
and  your  lily  was  taken ;  not  to 
jDlease  and  give  fragrance  for  a  day. 
Transplanted  by  a  divine  hand, 
your  lily  is  as  lovely  and  humble 
as  ever,  not  withering  nor  soiling, 
but  expanding  in  undying  purity 
and  loveliness. 

"From  adverse  blasts  and  lowering  storms 

Her  favoured  soul  he  bore, 
And  with  yon  bright  angelic  forms 
She  lives  to  die  no  more." 

Bereaved  parents,  you  must  feel, 

you  may  weep,  but  forget  not  who 

took   it,  and  why.     He   knew   the 

north   winds,  and   the   frosts    that 

stood  ready  to   nip  that  bud ;   its 

beauties    would  unfold   better  and 

safer  in  heaven.     He  had  a  sunny 
6* 
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spot,  and  a  harp  for  your  child,  and 
he  came  down,  and  gently  bore  its 
sweet  spirit  away. 

The  tear  may  fall  as  you  look  upon 
the  pale  cheek  and  long  sleep  of 
your  babe,  yet  fear  not,  but  hope. 

*'  Safer  than  in  the  nurse,  or  mother's  arms, 
Free  from  all  present  and  all  future  harms, 
Mantled  in  sacred  rest,  an  infant  sleeps, 
And  God  himself  the  guardian  station  keeps. 
Kopose  celestial,  sleep  supremely  hlest ! 
"Who  can  look  on,  and  envy  not  such  rest?" 

There  is  a  consolatory  view,  and  a 
soothing  tenderness  in  this  seeing 
Christ  as  the  Divine  Gardener. 
It  comes,  an  allaying  balm,  to 
afflicted  hearts.  It  changes  the 
character  of  an  act,  too  often  thought 
unkind  and  adverse,  and  talks  to 
the    confiding,  but   sorrowing,  soul 
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of  the  higher  and  safer  home  of 
their  absent  one,  and  the  honour 
put  upon  parents  in  electing  their 
child  to  a  cherub  place.  Your  child 
was  not  sinless,  and  snatched  away 
before  tainted. 

True,  it  had  not  yet  despised  and 
rejected  a  Saviour,  still  it  was  a 
debtor  to  grace,  for  the  purifying 
and  adorning,  that  made  it  in  the 
sight  of  Grod  as  a  lily,  and  fitted  it 
to  be  gathered  with  those  "  of  such  as 
are  the  kingdom  of  Grod."  He  may 
have  looked  upon  the  temptations 
and  the  unbelief  that  would  have 
beset  it,  the  deceitfulness  of  sin 
that  would  have  hardened  it;  and 
that  you  might  find  your  child 
among  the  saved  hereafter,  you 
lost  it  now. 
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Happy  for  Absalom,  and  happy 
for  liis  father  David,  had  Absalom 
died  as  did  the  child  of  Bathsheba. 
For  their  eternal  life  they  were 
gathered  early.  Perhaps  they  were 
taken  for  your  joy,  afflicted  parents. 
Many  have  been  compelled  to 
mourn  more  bitterly  over  their  liv- 
ing children,  than  over  the  dead. 
Perhaps,  parent,  it  was  a  pruning 
^'  for  your  spiritual  life  and  fruit." 
The  scar  of  the  pruning  knife  is 
often  marked  upon  the  tree  bearing 
choicest  fruit.  Yes,  the  gardener 
enters  with  his  knife,  that  he  may 
come  with  his  basket. 

Blessed  parents,  who,  when  be- 
reaved, can  say.  My  Beloved  has 
come   down,   and   I    am    bereaved, 
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because   he   loved   my   child,   and 
took  it  to  heaven. 

Favoured  church,  where  the 
Master  in  his  visits  so  clothes  many 
with  his  own  loveliness,  that  they 
are  as  the  lilies ;  and  where  for  the 
adorning  and  quiet  influence  of  the 
church,  he  permits  such  to  long 
hold  their  unpretending  but  hallow- 
ing place.  Such  however  are  soon 
taken.  Who  has  not  seen  the  one 
of  winning  gentleness,  unpretending- 
piety,  resistless  simplicity,  and 
soft  maturity  of  grace, — the  one 
fitted  by  nature's  gifts,  by  education, 
and  by  the  divine  teachings  of  the 
Spirit,  and  with  the  lovely  adorn- 
ings  of  humility,  to  give  ornament 
and  fragrance  to  the  church,  yet 
early   transplanted  to   the  church 
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above.  Such  adorn  the  church 
upon  earth,  and  are  the  most  fit  for 
the  sanctuary  on  high.  'No  wonder, 
that  when  the  Beloved  comes  down, 
such  are  the  chosen,  and  that 
for  transplanting  he  should  gather 
lilies. 

Warm  and  glowing  must  have 
been  the  heart  of  the  spouse,  as  she 
gave  such  a  resj)onse  to  the  daugh- 
ters of  Jerusalem.  Or  devoted  and 
holy  must  have  been  the  Church, 
which  passed  before  the  insj^ired 
mind.  To  the  sluggish  soul,  or  to 
Zion  at  ease,  the  description  must 
seem  extravagant.  To  the  spiritual 
novice,  some  of  the  strains  of  this 
divine  song  may  seem  wild.  How 
can  those  whose  hearts  are  almost 
untuned  to  grace,  understand   and 
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appreciate  those  finislied  descrip- 
tions of  the  close  fellowship  of 
the  Church  and  her  beloved  ?  No, 
the  heart  must  be  familiar  with  the 
scenes  raised  and  attuned  with  such 
communings.  Can  the  man  whose 
only  garden  is  the  field,  his  beds 
of  spices  the  matted  brier,  his  lily 
the  thistle,  understand  the  refined 
joy  of  the  man  who,  with  every  feel- 
ing and  sense  awake  and  cultivated, 
enters  his  garden  rich  with  fragrance 
and  fruits  ? 

Can  the  man  of  doubtful  piety, 
the  man  whose  graces  scarcely  live, 
wdiose  communings  with  Grod  are 
rare  and  almost  lifeless,  appreciate 
the  close  fellowship — the  mutual 
givings  and  receivings  which  exist 
between  Christ  and  the  Church  ? 
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How  can  he,  with  a  soiled  some- 
thing that  looks  like  piety,  know 
what  is  meant  by  "the  beds  of 
spices  ?" 

How  can  he,  who  scarcely  seeks 
or  enjoys  the  refreshings  of  grace, 
appreciate  the  thought,  Christ  visits 
his  peoj)le,  that  he  may  be  refreshed. 
How  can  he,  who  desires  no  humil- 
ity of  heart,  nor  cares  for  the  purity 
of  the  church,  but  is  satistied  with 
an  unsubdued,  and  earth-stained 
religion,  see  either  truth  or  beauty, 
in  the  figure  of  Christ  coming  to 
his  church  "  to  gather  lilies  ?" 

Understand  it  or  not,  appreciate 
it  or  not,  it  remains  true,  that  He 
comes  down  both  to  refresh  with  his 
grace,  and  to  receive  honour  from 
the  humble   and  holy  heart — that 
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he  comes  down,  and  gathers  from 
the  church  on  earth  that  he  may 
add  to  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Shall  the  Gardener  come  to  re- 
ceive the  fruits  of  his  toil,  and  find 
that  the  south  wind  has  blighted 
his  spices,  that  the  foxes  of  the 
desert  have  peeled  and  soiled  his 
fruits,  that  the  rains  of  heaven  and 
the  dust  of  the  earth  have  draggled 
his  lilies?  Shall  the  Master  visit 
his  redeemed  people,  and  find  the 
graces  of  the  soul  sickly  from  the 
blasting  breath  of  a  loved  world, 
the  holy  affections  strij^i^ed  of  their 
freshness  and  beauty,  through  the 
insinuating  and  professedly  harm- 
less allurements  of  time  ?  Shall  he 
find  the  carnal  so  gaining  upon  the 

spiritual,  and  pride  so  triumphing 

7 
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over  humility  that  the  loveliness  of 
the  pure  and  gracious  spirit  is  tar- 
nished ? 

Shall  he  find  his  garden,  as  the 
vineyard  Solomon  saw,  "  Lo,  it  was 
orown  over  with  thorns,  and  nettles 
had  covered  the  face  thereof!" 


THE  REFINER, 


OR 


GOD  SANCTIFYING  HIS  PEOPLE. 

(75) 


THE  REFINER. 

"And  he  shall  sit  as  a  refiner,  and  purifier  of 
silver."     Mai.  iii.    3. 

The  end  to  be  reached,  and  how 
to  reach  it,  are  questions  of  every- 
day life.  Man  who  lives  for  an  ob- 
ject will  select  the  means  he 
thinks  the  best  adapted  to  accom- 
plish his  aim.  Every  thing  man 
makes  is  with  some  design,  and  he 
so  works  upon  it,  and  uses  it,  that 
it  may  fulfil  its  purpose. 

Thus  with  an  all  wise  God,  all  the 
works  of  his  hand  are  with  design, 

and   have   a   work   to   accomplish. 

7*  (T7) 
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There  is  however  this  difference, 
that  infinite  Wisdom  knows  how 
to  use  the  creatures  of  his  hand 
so  that  they  may  fill  their  mis- 
sion, and  fit  his  people  for  their 
future.  There  is  nothing  accom- 
plished in  this  life  without  work, 
perhaps  toil  or  sacrifice. 

Nothing  reaches  its  proper  si:)here 
without  preparation.  The  harvest 
is  through  the  fallow  ground,  the 
sowing,  the  drag,  and  the  sickle. 
The  pruning  knife  is  necessary  to 
the  perfection  of  the  fruit.  There 
was  not  a  pin  in  the  tabernacle  but 
was  under  a  hewing  and  polishing 
process.  The  oil  that  filled  its  place 
in  the  sanctuary  was  beaten  oil. 

There  is  not  a  soul  in  the  spiritual 
temple  of  which  Christ  is  the  head. 
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but  is  fitted  for  its  place  by  the 
transforming  and  sanctifying  power 
of  the  word  and  Spirit.  In  con- 
formity with  these  every  day  aims 
and  duties  of  life,  Grod  has  plans 
and  results. 

The  means  God  would  use  and 
the  end  to  which  he  would  bring 
Zion,  are  well  exemplified  by  the 
refining  of  silver — the  purifying 
of  his  people  the  aim,  and  a  com- 
parison given  as  to  the  manner. 

Whether  the  standard  of  silver 
be  arbitrary  or  inherent,  refining  is 
important  to  give  it  value  and  use. 
There  is  the  gold  and  the  fine  gold, 
and  each  advanced  step  is  reached 
by  some  active  and  trying  process, 
and  its  highest  state  of  purity  is  its 
highest  value.     The  refiner  would 
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bring  the  metal  to  its  greatest  worth 
and  glory  by  removing  all  the  dross 
and  the  stains.  Thus  with  the 
soul  or  Zion,  the  standard  is  perfec- 
tion in  holiness. 

Christ  in  his  perfect  freedom 
from  sin,  and  guile  or  spot,  and 
with  his  pure  affections,  and  holy 
desires,  is  the  great  pattern  to  which 
all  must  come  ;  not  infinite  as  he 
is  infinite,  but  holy  as  he  is  holy. 
To  this  perfect  pattern  his  promises 
look.  ''  They  shall  have  their  robes 
washed,  and  made  white  in  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb."  "  She  shall 
be  without  spot  or  wrinkle  or  any 
such  thing."  "We  shall  see  him 
as  he  is  and  be  like  him." 

The  great  aim  is  the  complete 
redemption  of  the  soul,  to  bring  it 
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to  perfect  holiness,  before  its  God. 
To  accomplish  this,  there  must  be 
a  process  trying,  perhaps  severe  ; 
hence  God  has  established  means 
of  sanctification.  The  refiner  must 
have  appliances  for  his  work.  From 
the  teachings  of  others,  or  from  his 
own  exj^erience,  he  may  learn  how 
to  do  this  purifying  work. 

God  compares  himself  to  a  refiner, 
and  the  church  to  silver  or  gold. 
As  the  Prophet  speaks  of  a  day 
that  would  be  terrible  and  trying, 
and  compares  God  to  a  refiner's  fire, 
we  may  suppose  the  process  before 
his  mind  was  that  of  the  crucible, 
where  the  refiner  sat  by  the  refining 
pot,  supplied,  and  moderated  the 
heat,  until  the  molten  ore  completely 
reflected  his  image.     How  exact  the 
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13^36  of  Christ.  The  work  of 
sanctification  is  done,  when  we  are 
complete  in  his  image.  It  is  only 
indirectly  that  the  figure  points  us 
to  the  end  or  design  of  grace — our 
sanctification. 

None,  however,  Avho  believe  God 
to  be  holy,  and  heaven  to  be  holy 
and  pure,  can  object  to  this  view. 
They  can  neither  deny  the  necessity 
of  our  being  like  to  him,  if  we  would 
dwell  with  him,  nor  can  they 
well  deny  his  goodness  in  moulding 
us  for  that  heavenly  place  ;  yet  they 
may  think  there  is  severity  in  the 
process. 

In  this  one  thing  many  are  con- 
sistent ;  they  desire  the  pure  gold, 
but  they  dislike  the  toil  of  breaking 
the  rock,  or  embowelling  the  earth, 
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and  then  the  refining  work.  There 
are  many,  who  wish  the  high  end, 
holiness,  and  heaven,  but  they  are 
troubled  with  the  penitence,  the 
faith,  the  many  trials  in  sanctifica- 
tion. 

It  is  a  general  truth  that  the 
things  of  highest  value  are  reached 
by  the  hardest  toil  or  heaviest  cost. 
The  oil  of  the  sanctuary  was  beaten 
oil.  Many  and  severe  strokes, 
hard,  and  much  rubbing  upon  the 
Italian  marble,  will  best  bring  out 
the  veins,  and  perfect  the  polish. 
The  highly  heated  crucible  is  all 
right  where  the  metal  is  in  close  and 
much  alloy,  for  only  thus  can  the 
silver  be  purged.  Why  then  may 
we  not  be  willing  that  the  heavenly 
Kefiner  choose  his  own  way  of  free- 
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ing  the  soul  from  the  dross  of 
earth,  and  making  it  pure,  as  he  is 
pure? 

Apt  figure  that  compares  the 
Church,  as  she  should  be,  to  refined 
silver,  or  pure  gold  ;  and  striking 
the  analogy  of  their  purifying. 
Purity  needs  no  refiner.  There 
were  no  need  of  a  Saviour  or  Sanc- 
tifier,  were  not  man  a  sinner. 

The  direct  point  of  comparison, 
suggested  by  the  figure,  is  the  refin- 
ing. Yet  from  the  ore  in  its  native 
state  until  it  becomes  the  fine  gold, 
there  is  an  instructive  parallel.  In 
its  native  state  the  metal  mingles 
with  the  sand,  or  is  imbedded  in 
the  rock.  It  must  be  taken  from 
its  place,  and  separated  from  its 
company.     Unkind   may  seem  the 
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act  that  forces  the  unfeeling  iron 
into  the  quietly  resting  sand,  and 
tears  it  from  the  bed  and  surround- 
ings where  it  has  always  lain. 
Heartless  may  seem  the  hammer 
that  breaks,  and  powders  down  the 
rock,  but  a  skilful  eye  is  upon  the 
shining  particles,  that  are  in  use- 
less and  soiling  contact  with  the 
sand,  or  the  veins  that  are  impris- 
oned in  the  rock.  And  by  thus 
using  the  cruel  iron  he  is  beginning 
the  work  of  removing  the  precious 
ore  from  its  unblest  and  staining 
bondage,  and  preparing  it  for  the 
hands  of  the  refiner,  who  shall  bring 
it  to  its  highest  value. 

How  well  does  that  silver  in  its 
native  state,  held  at  pleasure  by  the 
rock,  washed  by  the  stream,  driven 
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by  the  sand,  or  in  sluggish  contact 
with  the  deeper  sand,  emblemize  the 
priceless,  yet  in  its  fallen  state  the 
almost  useless  soul.  Those  are  pre- 
cious veins  in  the  rock,  but  they  are 
alloyed  and  bound  there,  and  are 
valueless.  That  crown  fallen  from 
the  head,  and  rusting  away  in  the 
dust,  bears  marks  of  what  it  was, 
and  what,  under  a  renewing  and 
furbishing  hand,  it  might  be.  That 
soul  dead  in  trespasses  and  sins, 
and  held  in  the  cold  embrace  of 
earthly  things,  or  driven  at  will,  by 
the  shifting  pleasures  of  sin,  or  the 
raging  currents  of  gain — that  im- 
mortal soul,  so  far  as  the  joys  and 
the  uses  of  the  spiritual  life,  and 
the  beauty  of  holiness,  are  concerned, 
is  well  nigh  useless. 
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There  is  however  an  Omniscient 
oye,  that  sees  the  worth  and  the 
capabilities  of  that  soul,  and  in  wis- 
dom and  love  he  would  use  means 
to  separate  it  from  its  unblest  bond- 
age, and  bring  it  to  the  means  of 
sanctification.  Severe  may  appear 
the  spirit  of  conviction  when  the 
word  enters  as  the  two-edged  sword, 
or  when  it  is  as  the  hammer  that 
breaketh  the  rock  in  pieces. 

When  Grod  by  some  sudden  visi- 
tation of  the  Spirit  wakes  the  soul 
fi'om  its  slumbers,  and  makes  it  to 
see  and  to  feel  how  it  has  been 
driven  by  the  things  that  are  earthly 
and  dying,  and  to  have  some  long- 
ings for  the  high  end  for  which  Grod 
made  it,  unkind  seems  the  hand 
that  arrests  the  soul,  as  passively 
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it  was  sweej)ing  down  the  smooth, 
or  the  rippling  current  of  time,  and 
tears  it  away  from  the  surroundings 
that  bear  it  on. 

Conviction  of  sin,  and  a  conscious- 
ness of  spiritual  bondage  are  painful, 
but  they  are  the  first  and  necessary 
steps  to  bring  the  soul  under  the 
hand  of  the  Purifier. 

In  those  scattered  fragments  the 
Omniscience  of  God  finds  the  lost 
crown  he  placed  upon  the  head  of 
man.  In  its  ruins  he  sees  the  soul 
as  it  was,  and  as  through  renewal 
and  sanctification  it  shall  be,  and 
he  stoops  down  to  lift  it  from  its 
fall — breathe  into  it  his  life,  and 
give  it  again  his  image  enhanced  by 
the  tenderness  of  redeeming  love. 

If  to   accomplish   this,  the   first 
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stroke  should  be  to  wake  the  soul 
by  conviction,  and  show  it  where  it 
lies,  how  imbedded,  surrounded, 
and  polluted,  and  then  give  it 
breathings  for  a  higher  and  holier 
life,  surely  you  would  not  call  these 
first  movings  of  conviction, — acts 
of  un kindness. 

Xo,  if  the  veins  of  ore  can  only 
be  brought  to  the  refiner's  pot,  by 
the  hammer  breaking  the  rock 
in  pieces,  then  blest  is  the  hand  that 
lifts  the  hammer.  If  the  soul  can 
only  be  awakened  from  its  slumbers 
by  the  thundering  of  the  law,  then 
blest  thunders.  If  the  afi'ections 
can  only  be  sundered  by  the  entrance 
of  the  sword  of  the  Sj)irit,  then  bless- 
ed be  the  sword. 

From  the  rock  and  the  sand,  and 

8* 
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by  thdse  severe  means,  the  particles 
must  be  gathered,  or  the  refiner  is 
useless,  and  his  crucible  idle.  The 
sanctifying  means  of  grace,  and  the 
divine  Purifier  are  all  in  vain  unless 
conviction  do  its  work :  there  can  be 
no  growth  in  holiness  until  the 
bondage  of  sin  be  broken.  The 
likeness  of  the  divine  Purifier  cannot 
begin  to  appear  upon  the  soul  until 
its  own  corruptions  are  disturbed, 
seen,  and  hated,  and  the  likeness 
of  the  old  man  defaced. 

The  miner  and  the  refiner  are 
co-workers.  The  convincer  of  sin  and 
the  sanctifier  are  one.  The  severity 
and  goodness  are  one.  The  work  of 
the  refiner  is  to  make  the  metal  pure. 
His  means,  or  chief  means,  are 
the  crucible  and  the  fire.     His  chief 


THE   EEFINER.  91 

employment,  to  apply  and  motlerate 
the  heat,  and  watch  the  process. 

The  language,  "He. shall  sit  as 
a  refiner,"  very  aptly  points  us  to 
what  is  said  to  be  his  manner  of 
sitting  above  the  heated  crucible, 
and  looking  down  upon  the  molten 
metal,  and  testing,  and  watching, 
and  when  it  reflects  his  image  the 
Avork  is  done.  It  has  its  alloy  and 
impure  comminglings  from  which 
it  must  be  sej^arated — heat  must 
do  it,  and  the  skilled  refiner  must 
w^atch,  and  just  so  apply  the  fire,  as 
to  remove  the  dross,  but  not  consume 
the  silver.  There  is  a  heat  it  may 
not  be  able  to  bear,  and  there  is  a 
heat  it  must  have  to  make  it  pure. 

Strange,  and  yet  how  alike,  that 
the  most  valuable  things  in  nature, 
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and   the    things    beyond    price   in 
grace,  must  pass  through  the  furnace ! 

The  silver  comes  up  from  the 
refining  pot.  The  soul  comes  up 
to  complete  righteousness  through 
tribulation — saved  as  by  fire. 

The  word  is  the  great  means  of 
sanctifying  the  soul,  and  the  Holy 
Spirit  is  the  Sanctifier.  That  word 
must  come  with  power  to  the  heart 
would  it  purify.  It  must  have  its 
melting  and  subduing  influence. 
It  must  so  work  upon  the  heart  as 
to  willingly  free  it  from  the  stains 
and  dross  of  earth. 

There  may  be  a  sanctifying  process 
through  the  truth  so  gentle,  that 
the  soul  is  only  conscious  of  the 
constraining  love.  It  feels  the 
warming  and  expanding  influence 
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of  gospel  truth,  and  cheerfully 
lifts  itself  up  and  away  from  the 
pollutions  that  surround  it ;  and 
it  throws  oif  the  earthy  and  drossy. 
Some,  even  while  the  law,  and  their 
own  hearts  condemn  them,  and 
they  feel  humbled  and  distant, 
scarcely  know  that  they  are  passing 
through  the  refiner's  fire.  They 
look  up  with  a  quiet  and  steady 
faith  upon  the  attractive  Jesus, 
whose  image  they  must  reflect,  and 
they  are  gradually  transformed  to 
his  likeness. 

Others  again  always  feel  the  fiery 
law,  and  the  consuming  accusations 
of  their  own  conscience,  the  wastings 
of  doubts  and  fears,  and  to  them- 
selves they  seem  all  dross ;  yet 
above  the    furnace   sits   the  same 
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divine  Purifier,  aiming  at  the  same 
end,  their  complete  sanctification, 
and  that  Infinite  one  knows  how  to 
adapt  the  crucible  to  each. 

Each  heart  is  known  to  him  ;  the 
inwrought  and  long  strengthened 
evils,  the  clingings  of  sin,  and  then 
the  peculiar  temperament  of  the 
soul,  and  he  knows  when  and  where 
to  increase  the  heat.  And  he 
knows  well  that  in  the  apparently 
consuming  process  of  sanctification, 
he  will  burn  up  nothing  but  the 
dross. 

He  knows  how  to  adapt  the  day 
to  the  strength,  and  the  strength  to 
the  day.  In  the  day  of  the  east 
wind  he  knows  how  to  stay  the 
rough  wind.  With  the  temptation 
there  is  a  way  of  escape. 
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These  promises  or  assurances 
may  not  decrease  the  heat  of  the 
furnace,  but  they  may  increase  our 
trust  in  the  Refiner.  These  may 
not  still  the  seething  restlessness  of 
the  molten  ore,  but  they  give  assur- 
ance that  the  silver  will  not  be 
burnt. 

Our  knowledge  of  the  wisdom 
and  love  of  the  great  Sanctifier  may 
not  lessen  the  heat  he  may  be 
pleased  to  kindle  upon  us ;  yet  it 
gives  confidence  that  the  kindlings 
will  not  consume,  except  the  things 
that  unfit  us  for  heaven. 

There  is  much  in  the  workings 
of  the  heart  growing  in  grace — 
the  sinking  penitence,  the  wearing 
doubts,  the  restless  fears,  the  long- 
ing desires,  and  the  varying  hopes 
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tliat  make  the  soul  to  know  that  it 
is  in  the  Refiner's  hand.  Often,  such 
are  its  spiritual  tossings  and  its  deep 
troubled  swellings,  and  to  its  own 
sad  view  so  much  is  there  of  the 
earth  scumming  the  surface,  that 
the  soul  forgets  the  Purifier  and  his 
object,  and  thinks  only  of  the  con- 
suming heat.  Many  are  those, 
whose  spiritual  experience,  from  in- 
ward conflicts  and  the  hard  yieldings 
of  sin,  so  overcasts  their  hoj)e  and 
their  evidence  of  piety,  that  they  read- 
ily understand  the  spiritual  meaning 
of  the  crucible.  They  can  see  there 
an  apt  figure  of  their  troubled  souls  ; 
the  consuming  they  feel,  the  dross 
they  can  see,  but  such  do  not  always 
see  the  growing  purity  that  underlies 
the  troubled  surface. 
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The  refiner  is  not  alarmed  as  the 
scum  thickens  upon  the  pot ;  to  his 
eye  it  is  the  evidence  that  the  silver 
is  throwing  off  its  impurities.  The 
humble  soul  may  be  in  fear  as,  with 
clearer  views  of  his  sinfulness,  he 
increases  in  self- abhorrence  and 
loathing.  Yet  in  them  the  Divine 
eye  can  see  the  tokens  of  grace,  and 
He  knows  that  deep  in  that  troubled 
and  doubting  heart  his  image  is 
growing. 

We  rejoice  that  this  work  is  in 
Divine  hands.  This  thought  sustains 
the  soul  as  He  heats   the  furnace. 

The  word  and  the  Spirit  are  the 
great  agents  to  sanctify ;  but  as  the 
refiner  may  throw  substances  upon 
the  flame,  that  shall  increase  the 
heat  and  the  refining,  so  God  may 
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make  liis  providence  co-work  with 
bis  grace  in  purifying  the  soul. 

To  form  the  image  of  Christ  upon 
the  heart,  all  that  is  unholy  and 
worldly  must  be  removed.  So  much 
does  God  use  his  providence  to  ad- 
vance holiness  in  bis  children,  that 
the  refining  pot  has  become  rather 
the  figure  of  afiftictions. 

The  emblem,  and  the  thing  em- 
blemized  are  joined  in  the  common 
expression,  "the  furnace  of  afflic- 
tion." 

The  figure  aptly  describes  such. 
The  divine  Sanctifier  chooses  his 
own  means  and  helps  to  do  his 
work.  As  the  refiner  may  cast  into 
his  boiling  furnace  some  substance 
that  may  draw  off  the  impurities  and 
free  the  silver ;  so  sore  providences 
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may  advance  the  work  of  sanctifica- 
tion  by  loosening  the  aifections  from 
the  things  that  bound  the  soul  to 
earth. 

He  would  make  the  soul  more 
heavenly-minded  by  taking  away 
earthly  affinities.  He  would  dry 
up  the  pleasant,  but  failing  springs 
of  this  life,  that"  the  thirsting  soul 
may  turn  to  the  refreshing  and  un- 
failing fountain  of  life.  He  would 
sunder  the  dearest  ties  of  nature, 
that  the  bleeding  heart  may  share 
more  closely  and  tenderly  the  un- 
dying union  of  grace. 

Strange  and  harsh  may  seem  the 
means  He  uses.  The  end  is  the 
soul's  sanctification,  and  he  chooses 
differently  and  wisely.  He  knows 
the  temptations  of  each,  the  worldly 

587600 
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affinities  peculiar  to  each — where 
the  soul  is  drawn  to  him  by  the 
quiet  attraction  of  love,  and  where 
it  has  its  earthly  bindings  that  must 
be  loosed. 

The  refiner  knows  his  metal,  and 
its  impure  combinings,  w^hat  heat 
it  needs,  and  what  it  will  bear,  and 
how  to  set  the  silver  free  ;  so  our 
holy  Sanctifier  knows  the  soul  in  all 
its  powders,  and  all  its  worldly 
affinities  and  clogs,  and  how  to 
separate  and  throw  off  the  worldly, 
and  bring  out  the  holy  and  the 
spiritual. 

There  is  much  in  life  that  is  lovely, 
and  w^hich  it  would  be  wrong  to  call 
dross ;  still  these  things  so  occupy 
and  keep  down  the  heart,  that  it 
cannot  reflect  the  image  of  Jesus, 
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and  the  furnace  is  heated  that  the 
soul  may  be  freed,  and  catch  the 
likeness,  and  be  fitted  for  its  high 
destiny. 

Shall  the  silver,  as  it  gives  back 
the  likeness,  or  wears  upon  its 
bosom  the  very  image  of  the  refiner, 
complain  of  the  way  he  heated  the 
crucible,  or  of  its  own  fierce  ebulli- 
tions, and  of  the  rendings  that 
threw  a  scum  upon  its  face  ? 

Shall  the  soul,  as  here  it  wears 

more  and  more  the  image  of  Christ, 

or  in  heaven  is  like  him,  complain 

of  the  way  God  led  him  to  holiness  ? 

Shall  he  murmur  because  by  deep 

penitence,  humbling  abasement,  and 

self  searchings,  he   threw   ofip   the 

stains  of  sin,  and  brought  out  and 

removed  deep  seated  pride  ?     Shall 
9  * 
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that  sanctified  soul,  as  it  wears  the 
features  of  the  well  beloved  Lord, 
repine  because  of  the  providences 
that  took  away  the  idols  that  ex- 
cluded God  ?  Then  purified  in 
God's  own  way,  they  will  bless  the 
furnace,  and  the  hand  that  heated 
it. 

How  strange  now  are  many  of 
the  doings  of  God !  how  plain  they 
will  appear  hereafter !  The  untaught 
may  think  the  refiner  mad  as  he 
adds  heat  to  the  bubbling  cauldron, 
but  they  will  praise  his  skill  when 
he  shows  them  the  pure,  bright 
reflecting  metal.  The  spiritually 
tried,  the  providentially  bereaved 
soul,  may  not  see  the  fitness  of  the 
means,  may  think  unwisely  amiss 
the  grace  or  the  providence  that  so 
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kindles  the  fire  upon  them ;  but 
when  through  these  very  means 
they  are  sanctified,  and  brought  in 
complete  holiness  to  see  Jesus  as  he 
is,  and  to  be  like  him,  then  will 
they  praise  not  only  the  wisdom, 
but  the  redeeming  love  of  that 
heated  furnace. 

Severe  may  be  the  purifying 
process.  But  who  would  not  rather 
be  as  the  silver  in  the  crucible, 
with  its  promise  of  purity  and 
value,  than  to  be  the  impure  and 
useless  ore  shut  up  in  the  rock, 
bedded  in  the  sand,  tossed  by  the 
stream,  or  driven  by  the  wind? 
Who  would  not  rather  be  the 
chastened  child  of  God  with  the 
assurance  that  God  was  thus  purify- 
ing him  for  heaven^  than  to  be  an 
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alien  from  Grod,  only  the  child  of 
this  world,  polluted  by  its  sins, 
held  fast  by  its  cares,  driven  and 
tossed  by  its  pleasures,  spiritually 
dead,  without  ho]3e  of  heaven  ? 

Better  to  be  in  the  refining  pot, 
than  to  lie  in  the  hole  of  the  pit. 
Better  to  have  the  Father's  hand 
and  smarting  rod  upon  us,  than  to 
have  the  soul  lie  benumbed  by  the 
hand  of  sin,  and  of  the  Grod  of  this 
world. 

But  remember  every  fire  does  not 
refine;  some  only  consume.  Every 
affliction  is  not  sanctified;  some  only 
harden.  To  the  people  of  God  the 
promise  is,  they  shall  work  for 
their  good. 

To  others,  they  come  rather  as 
those,  who  go  forth  and  tear  up  the 
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bowels  of  the  earth,  and  return 
bringing  nothing  to  the  refiner. 
These  afflictions  break  up  the 
smooth  surface  of  life,  and  tear  the 
affections ;  but  place  no  humble, 
submissive  heart  under  the  hand  of 
the  Sanctifier. 

But  to  the  child  of  Grod,  how 
comforting  to  know  in  the  deep 
troubles  of  soul,  that  the  Refiner 
sits  above,  that  his  eye  of  love  is 
looking  upon  the  swellings  of  the 
heart,  and  he  is  forming  his  image 
there ! 

Blessed  widowhood,  when  it  brings 
to  Bethlehem  !  Sanctified  affliction, 
when  it  lifts  the  affections  to  hea- 
ven ! 

Blessed  bereavement,  when  it 
forms,  or  strengthens  the  union  to 
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Christ.  If  we  would  dwell  in  hea- 
ven, we  must  be  sanctified.  If 
Zion  would  be  as  the  fine  gold,  she 
must  be  in  the  hand  of  the  Refiner. 
Divine  Sanctifier,  use  thine  own 
means,  but  oh,  fit  us  for  heaven ! 
Thine  image,  blest  Jesus,  let  us  wear. 


IHE  EAGLE 


OR 


DISTURBING  PROVIDENCES  A  FA- 
THER'S LOVE. 

(107) 


THE  EAGLE. 

As  an  eagle  stirreth  up  her  nest." — Deut.  xxxii. 


11. 


Cheist,  the  great  Teacher,  taught 

chiefly  by  parable.     He   used   the 

scenes  of  nature,  and  the  familiar 

events   of    life,    as   apt  figures   of 

spiritual    things.     Old    Testament 

writers  derive  much  of  their  beauty 

and  force,  from  the  fact  that  they  so 

abound  in  nature's  imagery.     Their 

familiar  and  free  use  of  the  great 

volume  of  creation  gives  a  richness 

to  their  writings,  and  furnishes  an 

easy  vehicle  to  their  instructions. 
10  (109)     • 
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There  is  not  atlioiiglit  pertaining 
to  providence  or  grace,  but  nature 
furnishes  them  just  the  figure  to 
express  it.  Their  enlarged  hearts 
and  inspired  pens  were  so  conver- 
sant with  the  heavens  and  the  earth, 
that  with  a  home  feeling  they 
ranged,  and  gathered  illustrations 
from  the  glory  of  the  one,  and  the 
handiwork  of  the  other. 

With  what  a  helping  freeness 
nature  spreads  open  her  volume, 
and  brings  in  full  light  the  diiferent 
pages,  that  the  inspired  writer  may 
make  plain  his  messages  from  God ! 
Figures  from  the  mountain  to  the 
little  hill — from  the  sea  with  its  voice 
of  many  waters,  to  the  little  stream 
flowing  softly — from  the  cedar  to  the 
hyssop   upon    the  w^all — from   the 
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lion  in  his  lair,  to  the  unblemished 
lamb  at  the  altar — from  the  eagle 
with  her  nest  upon  the  rock,  to  the 
swallow,  that  found  herself  a  nest 
where  she  might  lay  lier  young,  even 
the  altars  of  our  God — all  these 
are  under  contribution,  and  become 
the  easy  and  fit  imagery  of  the  prov- 
idence and  grace  of  Grod. 

In  all  this  wide  range  of  figures, 
perhaps  there  is  not  another  so 
grand  and  tender,  so  instructive  and 
comforting  in  its  spiritual  lessons,  as 
that  of  "  the  eagle,  that  stirreth  up 
her  nest,  and  fluttereth  over  her 
young,  taketh  them,  and  beareth 
them  on  her  wings." 

In  the  eagle  there  are  many  traits 
peculiar  to  herself — fit  figures,  noble 
types — her  fierce  nature,  her  quick 
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sight,  and  undazzled  eye,  her  lofty 
and  secure  nest,  her  wide  spread 
wings,  with  their  untiring  and  up- 
ward Hight.  But  the  particular  trait 
here  used,  is  the  tenderness  of  that 
fierce  bird — the  maternal  kindness 
in  the  act  that  appeared  most 
cruel. 

That  one  feature  was  seized  upon 
as  illustrating  the  doings  of  God  to 
Israel,  which  doings  Moses  re- 
hearses in  lofty  song.  And  thus 
inwrought  in  their  history  it  stands 
out  a  beautiful  illustration  of  the 
goodness  of  God  in  acts  that  seem 
severe.  That  tender  care  in  a  bird 
so  fierce,  and  those  flutterings  of 
wings,  that  could  spread  so  wide, 
and  soar  so  high,  have  a  surpassing 
beauty,    and   a   comforting  fitness, 
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when  they  come  to  the  child  of  God, 
and  explain  the  tender  love  that 
mingles  with  unyielding  justice; 
also  the  infinite  condescending  care 
of  the  High  and  the  Holy  One. 

With  Israel  of  old  there  were 
many  providences,  that  thwarted 
their  plans,  destroyed  their  ease, 
and  disappointed  their  hopes  ;  and 
that  they  might  know  that  even 
there  parental  care  and  tenderness 
were  in  exercise,  he  introduces  the 
beautifully  apt  figure,  the  habits  of 
the  eagle,  where  undoubted  kindness 
wore  the  garb  of  severity. 

The  eagle,  although  the  emblem 

of  fierceness  and  swiftness,-  is  not 

wanting  in  nobleness  and  parental 

affection.     Lofty   is   her   nest,  and 

giddy  its  height,  and  cruel  would 
10* 
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seem  the  act  that  would  displace 
the  eaglet  from  its  nest,  yet  possibly 
no  bird  more  assiduously  trains  her 
young  by  example  to  the  use  of 
the  wing,  or  more  faithfully  protects 
them  in  their  first  unsteady  efforts 
to  fly. 

By  her  fluttering  she  would  teach 
them  the  use  of  the  wing ;  and  a^ 
with  fledged  wings,  they  dozed  in 
their  nest,  when  they  might  soar 
and  bask  nearer  the  sun,  then  did 
she  stir  up  the  nest,  break  up  their 
repose,  and  compel  them  to  use 
their  sluggish  pinions.  When  in 
their  first  efforts  they  weary  or 
fiilter,  she  spreads  abroad  hor 
wings,  and  taketh  them  and  beareth 
them ;  again  she  leaves  them  to 
exercise  and  strengthen,  and  again 
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receives  and  bears  them  as  they 
would  fall.  Thus  does  she  break 
up  their  dull  ease  and  inactivity, 
and  trains  them  to  ascend  with  her 
to  a  purer  and  brighter  sky.  Thus 
does  she  compel  them  to  fly,  but 
saves  them  from  fallino;. 

Such  is  the  figure  chosen  to 
exhibit  God's  tender  regard  and 
faithful  love  for  his  people,  even  in 
apparent  adversity. 

Strikingly  appropriate,  where  we 
are  pointed  to  the  eage  fluttering 
over  her  nest,  that  the  eaglet  might 
learn  from  example  how  to  use  the 
wing.  There  is  scarcely  a  sufl*ering, 
a  sympathy,  or  duty,  but  Christ 
has  taught  us,  by  his  own  example, 
how  to  bear  or  perform  it.  Ever 
^bout  his  Father's  business,  he  has 
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left  US  an  example,  that  we  may 
imitate  and  glorify  our  Father 
which  is  in  heaven.  For  the  hope 
that  was  set  before  him  he  endured 
the  cross,  despising  the  shame,  and 
thus  taught  his  j)eople  under 
sorrow  and  pain  to  raise  the  heart 
by  ffiith  to  that  world  of  hope. 

Jesus,  when  he  was  reviled, 
reviled  not  again,  but  blessed  them 
that  cursed  him,  thus  giving  to  his 
people  a  lesson  how  to  bring  into 
exercise  the  more  lovely,  but  more 
difficult  graces. 

Jesus  wept  over  Jerusalem,  and 
dropped  the  tear  of  sympathy  at  the 
grave  of  Lazarus,  teaching  us  how 
to  pity  the  wretched,  and  symj^a- 
thize  with  the  afflicted,  and  by  his 
importunate  and  submissive  prayer, 
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how  to  confide  and  acquiesce  in  the 
will  of  our  heavenly  Father. 

Not  a  movement  of  the  wing 
necessary  to  flight,  but  the  fluttering 
eagle  exhibited  before  her  young  ; 
not  a  grace  or  sympathizing  emo- 
tion, or  holy  act  essential  to  the 
comfort  of  the  Christian  in  any  lot, 
but  Christ  has  furnished  them  an 
example.  All  grades  of  feeling,  from 
loftiest  joy  on  Tabor,  to  deepest 
sorrow  in  Gethsemane  ;  all  degrees 
of  sympathy,  from  the  loud  cry  over 
Jerusalem  as  he  stands  upon  mount 
Olivet,  to  the  quiet  touching  tear 
with  the  family  of  Bethany — from 
prayer  for  his  enemies,  to  his  affecting 
provision  for  his  mother  as  he 
commits  her  to  the  beloved  John, 
"  Woman,  behold  thy  son. 
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These  examples  are  the  fluttering 
over  the  nest,  and  in  these  none 
can  mistake  the  goodness  of  God  ; 
but  how  shall  we  see  his  tender- 
ness in  the  crosses  and  disappoint- 
ments— the  dealings  that  seem  un- 
feeling and  severe  ?  The  figure  is 
instituted  to  show  God's  doings  with 
his  covenant  people. 

It  well  exhibits  the  working  of 
his  grace,  as  he  brings  to  rej)entance 
and  faith.  Even  the  unrenewed 
soul  can  see  the  movings  of  mercy 
and  love  in  the  invitations,  and 
warnings,  and  promises,  with  Avhich 
he  surrounds  them  ;  but  they  cannot 
see  redeeming  love  in  the  con- 
victions of  sin,  the  awaking  of  their 
fears  and  the  unsettling  of  their 
hopes.     Yet  these  are  his  gracious 
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acts,  disturbing  the  soul  in  its  car- 
nal ease,  driving  it  from  its  danger- 
ous security,  and  compelling  it  to 
the  exercise  of  repentance  and 
faith. 

That  blessed  Redeemer  who  gave 
himself  a  ransom  for  sin,  and  who 
would  bring  to  eternal  life  those  for 
whom  he  died,  may  well  be  repre- 
sented as  exhibiting  before  the 
slumbering  soul,  whose  powers  sleep 
in  unbelief  and  sin,  when  they 
might  rise  to  an  active  service,  and 
holy  fellowship  with  Grod*  But  as 
that  soul  lies  unmoved,  sinking 
deeper  in  its  spiritual  death,  then 
with  a  more  decided  love,  he  comes 
with  his  word  quick  and  powerful, 
and  with  the  spirit  of  deep  and 
alarming  conviction  he  stirs  up  the 
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fears  of  that  soul,  he  breaks  up  the 
nest  of  carnal  ease,  and  dislodges 
the  heart  from  its  own  self-right- 
eousness. He  tears  all  these  false 
hopes,  and  refuges,  until  the  poor, 
trembling  soul  is  divested  of  every 
support ;  and  beginning  to  sink  in 
despair,  it  looks  up  to  him,  who 
seems  bent  upon  casting  it  down, 
and  lo!  his  mercy  is  beneath  it, 
he  taketh  it,  and  beareth  it  in 
his  love. 

Perhaps  at  no  time  in  the  history 
of  the  soul  does  Grod  appear  to  it  so 
terrible,  so  devoid  of  tenderness,  as 
in  the  hour  of  overwhelming  convic- 
tion .  When  from  their  self-righteous 
views,  their  good  intentions,  the  hay 
and  the  stubble  forming  the  nest  of 
carnal   security,   where    they   long 
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slumbered  in  indifference  to  Grod, 
and  in  spiritual  death — when  from 
this  unblest  repose  of  unbelief  and 
sin,  God  drove  them  by  the  spirit 
of  conviction,  and  made  them  to  see 
the  fearful  depth  that  lay  beneath 
them  ;  then  Grod  appeared  terrible 
in  wrath,  and  these  movings  and 
reprovings  of  his  Spirit  seemed  the 
smitings  of  his  anger. 

They  knew  not  that  these  were 
the  workings  of  redeeming  love  to 
bring  faith  into  exercise.  It  was 
the  same  mercy  that  shook  the  soul 
from  its  security,  that  watched  with 
tenderest  eye  its  despondings,  and 
flew  with  swiftest  wing  to  bear  it 
up,  and  give  confidence  and  hope, 
not  in  itself,  but  by  faith  in  a  Re- 
deemer. 
11 
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The  figure  as  used  by  Moses,  ap- 
plied to  those  who  were  God's  cove- 
nant people,  and  were  amazed  and 
confounded  at  his  dealings.  The 
same  eagle  that  tenderly  and  in- 
structively fluttered  over  her  young, 
with  equal  solicitude  and  tender- 
ness stirred  up  the  nest.  The  same 
infinite  love  that  gave  us  an  exam- 
ple in  obedience,  suffering,  and  the 
exercise  of  every  grace,  brings  upon 
us  the  providences  that  compel  us 
to  test  our  faith  and  spiritual  grace. 

"As  the  eagle stirreth  up  her  nest." 
How  descriptive  of  the  providen- 
tial and  gracious  dealings  of  our 
God  with  his  people !  Whether  we 
look  to  Zion,  or  a  family,  or  an  in- 
dividual heart,  we  find  unbroken 
repose,  undisturbed  quiet,  the  lot  of 


THE    EAGLE.  123 

none.  Broken  may  be  their  nest, 
disturbed  their  dreams  of  ease, 
only  to  increase  their  confidence  in 
Grod  and  their  fellowship  with  him. 
The  end  at  which  grace  and  pro- 
vidence alike  aim,  is  to  make  the 
jieople  of  God  like  himself.  In  in- 
finite wisdom  and  a  Father's  love, 
he  selects  the  means.  Some  under 
his  sacred  privileges  go  from 
strength  to  strength.  Others  be- 
neath the  same  means  become  not 
only  secure  and  dwell  at  ease,  but 
sluggish  in  spiritual  duties  and 
slow  in  conformity  to  Grod ;  then  Grod 
with  matchless  wisdom  and  love 
breaks  up  their  unblest  evenness, 
and  calls  into  action  the  graces 
which  from  want  of  exercise  have 
weakened  rather  than  strengthened. 
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Or  even  where  grace  may  be  in  ex- 
ercise, yet  to  exemplify  its  powers 
to  others,  or  to  more  clearly  show 
it  to  the  individual,  that  he  mav 
run  and  not  weary,  walk  and  not 
faint,  and  mount  upon  wings  as 
eagles,  Grod  stirs  up  doubts,  wakes 
their  fears,  darkens  their  way,  and 
thus  calls  forth  faith  into  more  vig- 
orous and  comforting  exercise. 

As  they  repose  in  enjoyment  of 
health,  or  undisturbed  social  com- 
fort, he  touches  the  body  or  relation- 
ship, and  compels  them  to  test  the 
strength  of  that  filial  spirit  which 
kisses  the  rod,  or  that  grace  which 
says,  "  Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I 
trust  in  him." 

High  upon  the  rock  wag  the 
eagle's  nest,  and  the  eaglet's  fierce  eye 
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gazed  upon  the  sun,  but  he  is 
formed  for  loftier  flights,  and 
brighter  skies,  and  a  parent's  love 
would  dislodge  him  from  his  nest 
and  train  him  to  ascend. 

Eminent  was  the  faith  of  Abra- 
ham. It  faltered  not  when  called 
from  Ur  and  Haran ;  and  then  in  Can- 
aan it  became  the  strong,  steady  faith, 
the  covenant  was  confirmed,  and  the 
child  of  promise  was  given.  Isaac 
was  his  delight — happy  tent  !  un- 
wavering faith !  Still  it  was  not 
enough,  his  faith  must  rise  to 
loftier  exercise.  Grod  stirred  up  his 
nest.  "  Take  now  thy  son,  thine 
only  son  Isaac,  whom  thou  lovest, 
and  get  thee  into  the  land  of  Moriah, 
and  ofifer  him  for  a  burnt  offering." 

Job  was  upright.    God  had  hedged 
11* 
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him  about,  blessed  him  in  his 
wealth,  his  servants,  his  family  ;  yet 
brighter  must  seem  the  integrity, 
and  more  decided  the  faith  of  the 
man  of  Uz,  and  God  stirred  up  his 
nest — his  cattle,  his  servants,  his 
sons,  his  family  jo^^s,  his  health — all 
gone ;  when  with  powers  of  faith 
before  untried,  he  rises  over  and 
above  the  bereavement  and  desola- 
tion, and  with  unusual  confidence 
says,  "  I  know  that  my  Redeemer 
liveth  ;"  and  with  surprising  calm- 
ness says,  "  The  Lord  gave,  and  the 
Lord  hath  taken  away,  blessed 
be  the  name  of  the  Lord." 

When  to  the  loved  family  at 
Bethany  he  would  manifest  new 
tokens  of  his  sympathy  and  power, 
and  draw  them  to  nearer  commun- 
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ings  with  the  resurrection  and  the 
life,  then  does  he  stir  up  the  nest. 
The  circle  is  broken,  the  brother 
taken  away,  and  the  bereaved 
sisters  with  increased  faith  fly  to 
the  Master. 

Unkind  appears  the  act,  that 
removes  the  young  eagle  from  the 
nest;  but  it  is  the  prompting  of 
maternal  love.  Adverse  and  painful 
the  providence  that  thwarts  our 
plans,  disturbs  our  temporal  and 
social  joys,  and  wakes  us  from 
spiritual  security ;  yet  these  are  the 
doings  of  a  heavenly  Father. 

These  crosses  and  afflictions, 
which  are  not  joyous  but  grievous, 
are  his  chosen  means  to  work  out 
for  his  children  a  far  more  exceeding 
and  eternal  weight  of  glory. 
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He  knows  how  to  make  afflictions 
work  patience,  and  patience  ex- 
23erience,  and  experience  hope.  He 
knows  what  props  to  remove,  that 
he  may  call  forth  the  slumbering 
energies  of  the  soul,  and  strengthen 
those  already  in  exercise.  Often 
does  he  disturb  the  soul  at  ease  in 
Zion,  and  make  it  feel  the  trouble 
and  burden  of  sin,  that  it  may  come 
weary  and  heavy  laden,  and  lean 
more  upon  him,  and  find  rest. 

In  love  does  he  remove  an  idol 
w^here  rested  the  heart's  tenderest 
ties,  that  these  prostrated  afi*ections 
may  be  gathered  by  the  hand  of 
grace,  sanctified,  and  fixed  upon 
things  above.  Many  a  bleeding 
heart,  many  a  bereaved  family, 
many  an  afflicted  and  tried  Church, 
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can  say,  The  providences  of  Grod 
have  been  as  the  eagle,  that  stirreth 
up  her  nest.  Yes,  the  people  of 
God  may  say  more  ;  not  only  did  he 
try  their  faith  and  graces,  but  he 
sustained  and  strengthened   them. 

The  eagle  did  not  displace  'her 
young  from  their  lofty  eyrie,  and 
then  leave  them  to  vainly  flutter, 
and  fall  upon  the  rocks  beneath  ;  but 
with  eagle  eye  watched  their  efforts, 
and  as  they  wearied  or  sunk,  with 
peculiar  swiftness  spread  her  wings 
beneath  and  bore  them  up. 

How  like  to  God's  affectionate 
care  and  watch  of  his  people !  He 
may  call  them  to  pass  through  the 
waters  ;  but  he  is  there  that  they 
shall  not  overflow  them.  He  may 
cause   them  to   pass  through  the 
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fire  ;  but  he  guards  them  that  the 
flame  should  not  kindle  upon  them. 
From  too  great  self-confidence, 
security,  and  ease,  he  may  cause 
them  to  fall;  but  he  will  not  permit 
them  to  be  utterly  cast  down. 

He  may  give  a  too  confident  Peter 
to  be  sifted  by  Satan ;  but  for  him 
he  will  pray,  and  look  upon  him 
and  his  faith  shall  not  fail,  but  Peter 
shall  rise  a  holier  and  humbler 
man.  God  may  wither  the  gourd, 
and  with  the  risen  sun  smite  the 
shelterless  head  of  the  rebellious 
prophet;  but  he  will  reason  with 
him,  assuage  his  anger,  and  bring 
him  back  to  his  mission  in  obedience 
and  love. 

When  he  tries  by  temptation,  he 
provides    the    way   of    escape.     If 
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beneath  the  hand  of  affliction  they 
would  sink,  he  places  his  arms 
beneath,  and  bears  them  up. 

He  may  send  the  night  of  dark- 
ness and  adversity,  but  he  giveth 
songs  in  the  night.  "  As  the  eagle 
fluttereth  over  her  young,  spreadeth 
abroad  her  wings,  and  taketh  them 
and  beareth  them,  so  the  Lord  alone 
did  lead  them."  Sore  but  kind 
providences,  grievous  trials,  but 
glorious  in  their  spiritual  results ! 
Grod  may  bereave  our  earthly  home 
of  its  attractions  and  joys,  and 
thus  lead  the  sorrowing  heart  to 
seek  a  surer  home  in  heaven.  He 
may  take  away  the  objects  of  our 
tenderest  affections,  and  as  the 
heart  would  faint  and  fail,  he  would 
raise  itj  by  heavenly  love  and  wings 
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of  faith,  to  full  and  abiding  joy 
above. 

At  the  time  the  heart  may  only 
see  and  feel  the  severe  trial,  and  not 
realize  until  afterwards  the  Fa- 
ther's hand  and  its  own  blessings. 
Talk  not  to  the  eaglet  as  it  is  thrown 
flapping  and  fearing  from  its  lofty 
eyrie  of  maternal  love,  but  go  as  it 
soars  aloft  with  fearless  and  proud 
wing,  and  see  if  it  looks  back,  and 
complains  that  the  parent  bird 
stirred  up  the  nest,  and  compelled 
it  to  fly. 

Shall  the  soul,  as  with  gushing- 
love,  and  vigorous  faith,  it  ascends 
and  holds  fellowship  with  God, 
look  back  and  find  fault  with  the 
providence  that  broke  up  its 
spiritually    unblest    security,    and 
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brought  it  to  a  closer  trust  in 
its  (lod  ? 

You  may  not  at  the  time  talk  of 
a  father's  love  to  that  man,  whose 
family  circle  has  been  broken,  and 
who  with  bitter  tears  and  bleed- 
ing heart  lies  in  the  dust ;  but  go 
afterwards,  and  see  if  he  murmurs 
against  his  God,  who  brought  his 
bereaved  heart  into  submission,  re- 
conciliation, and  joyful  fellowship 
with  himself.  Shall  he  murmur 
against  that  act  that  sent  his  heart 
bleeding  from  its  satisfied  rest  in  his 
earthly  home,  and  then  brought  him 
by  faith  to  more  clearly  see  his 
heavenly  rest  ? 

Shall  the  Pilgrim,  as  he  reaches  the 

land  of  Beulah,  peacefully  waiting 

his  call  across  the  river,  there  com- 
12 
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plain  of  the  warnings  and  rebukes 
that  kept  him  in  the  path — the 
rough  grasp  that  snatched  him 
away  from  Apollyon,  or  the  strokes 
that  kept  him  from  a  fatal  stupor 
on  the  enchanted  ground?  Shall 
the  soul  that  God  has  led  from 
strength  to  strength — the  soul  over 
whom  he  has  thrown  dark  clouds — 
murmur  when  he  sees  those  clouds 
were  piled  there  to  give  their 
refreshing  drops,  and  then  to  show 
the  richer  colours  of  the  light. 

Precious  assurance!  "All  things 
work  together  for  good  to  them 
who  love  God,  to  them  who  are 
the  called  according  to  his  promise." 
With  a  seeming  rude  hand  afflictions 
may  be  upon  them,  but  it  is  a 
Father  chastening   the  heart  and 
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making  it  to  rise  through  tribula- 
tion to  a  meetness  for  heaven . 

Inactive  and  slumbering  Chris- 
tian, expect  that  God,  in  his  own 
way,  will  break  up  your  sinful  ease. 
Grod  gave  to  your  new  created  soul 
230wers,  and  placed  before  it  high 
duties,  that  will  not  allow  it  to  lie 
sluggish.  That  soul  was  redeemed 
for  other  purposes  than  paralyzing 
inactivity,  and  if  it  lie  dozing 
thus,  then  by  the  moving  of  his 
Spirit,  the  searching  of  his  word, 
will  he  wake  spiritual  doubts  and 
fears,  or  by  trying  providences  will 
he  break  up  the  unsanctified  repose. 
Or  if  the  Church  lie  with  powers 
not  half  used,  benumbed  in  her 
spiritual  energies,  then  may  she 
expect  that   Grod  somehow,  in  his 
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own  good  way,  by  his  providence  or 
his  grace,  will  stir  up  the  nest, 
break  up  her  satisfied  ease,  and 
call  forth  powers,  that  are  almost 
useless  from  want  of  action. 

We  would  pray.  Spare  us  from 
painful  providences  ;  but  we  would 
also  pray.  By  spiritual  doubts  and 
fears,  by  the  searching  word  and 
awakening  Spirit,  and  if  needs  be, 
by  providences,  stir  up  the  slumber- 
ing Church.  May  Zion,  at  ease, 
her  strength  almost  unused,  be 
shaken  from  her  lethargy,  and  rise 
to  high  and  noble  effort. 


THE   END 


; 


